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Around Town. 


On Tuesday night i listened te my old friend, 
my ideal friend, William Ralph Meredith, as he 
addressed an audience which was only limited 
by the size of the Pavilion. While he spoke, 
that immense audience, many of them stand- 
ing, seemed so impressed by the message he 
had to deliver that each unseated auditor, as he 
grew tired, seemed careful to move from one 
foot to the other as noiselessly as possible. I 
would not allege that Mr. Meredith’s rhetoric 
is of the sort which holds a listener spell- 
bound, enraptured ; it is not. It is the man. 
God doesn’t make men like him every day. 
The nobility of his nature, the elevation of his 
character, the lofty impulses which move him 
are attractive to every one who does not rudely 
deny his own soul the right of judging of the 
worth of a man by those unerring instincts 
which make us acquainted with goodness and 
ability, I shail not attribute to him the cun- 
ning equipment of the politician ; he lacks it. 
I have often wondered if he really possessed 
the astute mentality of the successful 
politician. He is so candid and so in- 
genuous, so unlike the ruck of politicians 
that one could not rate him without berating 
all others. At the risk of seeming a devotee, I 
unhesitatingly pronounce hima brilliant excep- 
tion to every other politician Iever knew. He 
is accessible without being cheap, companion- 
able without being familiar, lovable without 
being effusive. His demeanor is that of the 
gentleman, yet his constituents call him ‘‘Bill” 
even while they, by every instinctive courtesy, 
treat him as their superior and let him know 
by every device of affection that their familiar 
ity is but a means of expressing in one word 
a feeling which would be cheapened if it 
found conventional expression. 

* 


* * 

While he spoke of the business aspects of his 
opposition to the Government I was surprised 
at the strength of his position, but at the same 
time anxious to hear him seize upon those 
questions which his detractors had said he 
would avoid or endeavor to obscure. When at 
last he grasped them and with a burst of elo- 
quence defined his position and the responsi- 
bility he felt in touching upon subjects which 
are so closely interwoven with our tenderest 
and most holy impulses, I felt in him that 
swelling pride and unreasonable delight which 
every loyal friend experiences when good and 
brave things are said by those he likes, 

~~. & 

Saturpay Ni@ur is not a political paper and 
it is not my intention tc devote this page to 
politics even during the time when political 
matters are almost the chief topic of conversa 
tion. Yet it must be remembered that com. 
ments onthe events of the week must necee- 
sarily be influenced by any all-absorbing topic 
which may arise. In the Province of Ontario 
this month but little will be talked of by the 
men who gather themselves together except 
the issues of the campaign. Speculations as to 
whether Mowat will go or Meredith will con.+ 
and a scanning of the indictment which each 
will bring against the other will absorb the 
daily newspapers almost to the exclusion cf 
any other matter. No doubt many of the 
readers of daily papers will feel themselves 
aggrieved inasmuch as they don’t care for poli 
tics and get heartily sick of the discussion. 
Though these are not in the majority yet they 
are a very considerable minority, and they look 
in vexation for the name of more than one via:.d 
on their journalistic bill of fare. The majority, 
howeyer, during the heat of the campaign ca:e 
for nothing but their favorite topic. General 
Hawley, in addressing a Michigan audience, 
once said, “ This country will never be safe 
until every man is a politician.” One of his 
auditors rose up and replied, ‘‘ Sit down, then, 
general; the country is safe.” Every man 
who cares for his family, and every growing 
boy when he has arrived at an age when he 
can understand something about the govern- 
ment of the country should be a politician in 
the sense of studying the questions which the 
people are called upon to decide. Too many 
join themselves to a political party and leave 
their thinking to be done by the leaders and 
editors of their faction. When this is the case 
the rank and file are almost sure to be made 
the dupes of designing men whv, when con- 
fronted with the evidences of their misconduct, 
point to similar misdeeds of the other party 
and appeal to the fanaticism of their partisans. 
In this way the ‘ you’re-another-argument” 
has become the chief weapon of defence. 
Thoughtfulness and thoroughness too seldom 
mark the electors’ study of political problems ; 
they don’t work out the details and verify the 
results; they accept the arithmetic and book- 
keeping of their leaders, log-rolling passes for 
logic, taunts as sharp replies and abuse as suf- 
ficient answer. Occasionally, however, a sub- 
ject appeals to the general mind, Arithmetic 
is not necessary to its comprehension; its 
effect upon the people and its bearing upon the 
politician may be seen at a glance, and if it so 
happens that it is a question upon which much 
public concern is felt the electorate may be relied 
upon to form their own opinions and to sharply 
reprimand their leaders if any attempt is made 
to becloud the issue aud mislead the voter. 
Such, it seems to me. are the issues which Mr. 
Meredith placed before his hearers. There 
were no abstruse conundrums with regard to 
bookkeeping, no theories regarding the com- 
mercial situation. Appeal was made to the 
long established belief that it is necessary for 
the good of the country that Church and State 
shall be entirely separated ; that power instead 
of being centralized should be localized ; that 
Patronage should not be absorbed by the govern- 
ment under any specious plea in order that it 


may be used for the bribing of the leaders 
of the people and the debasing of those who by 
activity or superior information acquire an 
influence over their neighbors. 


7. 
* # 

The Globe of Wednesday accuses Mr. Meredith 
of having “ fulminated against Roman Catholics 
with excessive fervor.” This is absolutely un- 
true. Noman could have spoken with more 
caution or greater kindness while he urged that 
that section of the State school set apart for the 
children of Roman Catholics should not become 
the property of and be entirely controlled by 
the bishops or be inspected by men specially 
appointed for the purpose or taught by those 
who had not been subjected to the examinations 
usually undergone by our public school teach- 
ers, He did not believe that the government 
should consent to the text books used in the 
Separate Schools being unaccepted and un- 
authorized. He regretted that Separate 
Schools had ever been established, and fear- 
lessly urged that they either be administered 
rightfully and freed to the general inspection 
and control of the government, or that an agi- 
tation be set on foot at once for their abolition. 


* 
* * 

The Globe says, with equal untruthfulness, 
that Mr. Meredith also fulminated against 
the French-Canadian people. He did noth- 
ing of the sort, and it is strange that 
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a@ newspaper so widely circulated and so long 
established should, without a shadow of ex- 
cuse, indulge in bare-faced falsehood in aid of 
the party whose organ itis. Noone who was 
present at the Pavilion meeting could read the 
Globe the next morning and continue to respect 
a paper which employs such discreditable tac- 
tics, Ido not say it is alonein such methods. 
No matter how numerous similar sinners may 
be it does not make less deplorable criticisms 
which are unfair and allegations scandalously 
untrue. Perhaps it is because such comments 
are indulged in that politics become exceedingly 
distasteful reading. If they believed more in the 
good sense and good judgment of their readers 
the newspapers would not be wilfully employed 
in disseminating falsehood and misrepresenta- 
tions. Before the month is over we shall have 
much of it, and as discredit will be cast to a 
greater or less degree upon the impartiality of 
everything which is written, I shall endeavor 
to avoid burdening the columns at my disposal 
with politics. 


* 
> * 

It is hinted that Mr. J. C. Rykert will be an 
independent candidate for the vacant seat in 
Lincoln—a seat from which he rose just a few 
moments before the chair was to have been 
pulled from under him. If he runs there will 
be one thing we can all admire in his course, and 
that will be his nerve, that hard and flinty cheek 
which cannot be perforated by anything less 
than a stroke of lightning. I am told that Mr. 


Rykert was one of the most industrious, pains- 
taking, indomitable representatives who ever 
sat in Parliament. He was never tired of writ- 
ing letters and attending to all the wants of 
his constituents, and he gained a solidity 
thereby which was astonishing. It proves 
how much a man can do in consolidating his 
constituents, but it must not be forgotten 
that he had some small ability, and that 
his invulnerability was largely the result 
of moral obliquity which prevented him from 
realizing the gravity of his own misdeeds, I 
am told that he does not yet comprehend that 
he has done anything wrong, that, in fact, 
he feels that he is an injured man. One 
cannot account for this sort of moral 
idiocy but it frequently exists, It is 
to be hoped in Mr. Rykert’s instance 
it won’t again exist in parliament or be shown 
to be so prevalent in the county of Lincoln that 
the man who became unendurable even in the 
nostrils of politicians—politicians who can en- 
dure almost anything except to be out of office 
—is still the “‘ideal” statesman of a large sec- 
tion of the community. Good-bye, Rykert ; 
you need not leave us your address; the world 
is anxious to forget your whereabouts! 
*+* * 

The burning of Longue Pointe Insane Asylum 
is one of the most terrible calamities of the 
year. In considering the catastrophe deeds of 
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heroism first seize upon the imagination and 
we are enrapt in admiration for the bravery 
and devotion of the Nuns of Providence in 
whose charge the asylum was. To me nothing 
has ever appealed with such force as the 
self sacrifice of women who, forsaking the joys 
and loves of a home life, devote themselves to 
good works, to ministering to the sick and 
sorrowful, to the regeneration of the fallen. 
The most violent anti-papist cannot be forced 
into insulting a Sister of Charity; I cannot 
imagine any creature so debased as to villify 
her work; her motives, her womanliness. 
During the burning of Longue Pointe Asylum, 
deeds of heroism, of refined and self-sacrificing 
devotion to others were seen and will be re- 
membered. 


* #« 

Yet—how hard it is to intrude such a word !— 
yet the disaster reveals to us, to the people 
of Quebec, not perhaps as a scandal but 
as a lesson, the unfortunate and improper 
method followed by the Quebec Government in 
dealing with its insane. It appears they are 
farmed out at $100 per head to institutions 
willing to take charge ot them! It is not long 
ago that in some States in the neighboring 
Union, vagrants, imbeciles and paupers were 
sold to the bidder who would pay the most for 
their services, or accept the smallest compen- 
sation for their maintenance! I quote this to 
show that Catholic countries are not alone to 
bla.ue for theimprudent--if not negligent--treat- 


ment of the unfortunate. What a terrible in- 
centive there must have been to the contractor 
for the maintenance of paupers, to steal a profit 
from the lips and back of the unfortunate |! 
When the insane are given into the charge of 
a religious order, the danger is reduced to a 
minimum, but not banished. No one would 
suggest that unfortunates farmed out in this 
way would be starved or unsheltered, but the 
fear does arise that unscientific methods may be 
adopted in the absence of special and necessary 
training on the part of the Mother Superior 
and her staff. The proper treatment of the 
insane is a science not the result of devoutness 
or the sanctity of life! It should be in the 
hands of those selected by the state, and paid 
by the state, no matter what the necessary 
cost may be. Farming vout lunatics to a 
corporation, no matter whether it is 
lay or secular, is a medieval method, 
and in many instances must lead to grave 
abuses, Where the state is responsible, abuses 
are open to the touch of inquiry and no advan- 
tage can be gained, under proper regulations, 
by depriving the unfortunate of food, warmth, 
clothing or scientific treatment. Surely Quebec 
will take warning and modernize its system. 
Must another holocaust come before it is recog- 
nized that science and its belongings, not 
prayer and devotees, are the proper surround- 
ings of the demented. Whatever force there 
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may be in the contention that the sick and 
afflicted should be surrounded by these who 
are religious and able to give pious comfort to 
the suffering and dying, it does not apply to 
the insane, They are incapable of appreciating, 
they can receive no benefit from the minjstry 
of a religious order and it is a crying evil that 
modern methods are still rejected. 


As I came down town the other day I sawa 
richly dressed woman with a very badly 
dressed little girl. The mother was gentle and 
considerate, but the disparity in their cloth- 
ing was so noticeable that I took unusual 
pains to see whether it was the result of care- 
lessness, selfishness or bad taste. The young- 
ster seemed satisfied, and when she asked for 
candies got them at once. The mother seemed 
proud of the comfortably but tastelessly 
dressed little girl, and as no one seemed to be 
unhappy over it, I thought perhaps I ought 
not to worry. That afternoon I saw a four- 
year-old girl on King street and she was 
dressed with such care that her slight beauty 
was made most striking. The toddler was 
quite conscious of her charms and looked up at 
me with a conscious glance which might have 
belonged to a girl of eighteen. Little Lady 
Fauntleroy paused in front ofa candy store and 
clamored for some sweets; the mother seized 
her hand and absolutely “‘ yanked” her back 
into the procession, exclaiming, “ Haven’t I 
told you never,” ete. I decided I would rather 


be the dowdy, shabby little girl than the one 
with the pretty clothes, but I wondered if 
there were no middle course, one in which good- 
natured mothers do not forget that proper 
dressing helps little girls to form pretty tastes 
and habits without turning babies into gay lit- 
tle dolls and_ jerking an arm almost out when 
they are overcome by the temptation of a 
candy window and act naturally. 


The young Emperor of Germany seems to 
have set the fashion among royalty of “‘ going 
visiting.” Numerous royal personage are mov- 
ing about, and Canada is likely to have several 
of them before the year is out. Royalty, un- 
like the more commonplace people, cannot slip 
a shaw] over its head and go out and talk to the 
neighbors over the back fence. Their incom- 
ings and outgoings have to be so circumspect 
that life must be an intolerable bore. Servants 
to dress them as soon as they rise from their 
beds, ladies and lords-in-waiting to see that 
they don’t fall down when they go to break- 
fast and butlers and other gorgeous beings to 
watch them eat and a continued retinue 
always at their heels, they can scarcely have an 
hour to themselves. It must be much nicer to 
have less of everything, except rest and « clu- 
sion. Even the poor prince who is coming over 
here must be seized upon and addressed and 
gazed upon until his travels are made up of a 
few trips across the ocean where there 
is nothing to see, traing hurrying across 
cont'nents where there is but little to see and 
a seaof upturned faces when he halts at a 
station where, no doubt, he earnestly wishes 
that he could not be seen. Kings may havea 
heap of fun, but I feel quite sure that they 
don’t get as much as everyday mortals. They 
have to run away with some companions when 
they want a lark and the result is very apt to 
be the wildly hilarious spree which men in- 
dulge in when they are let loose af‘er Icng 
restraint, 

os 

Of all the men who are to be feted and lion- 
ized no king or prince is so prominent as Ex- 
plorer Stanley ; he is everywhere received as 
the lion of the hour. I wonder if he likes it. 
It seems to me a very little of that sort of 
thing would go a long way with a man who 
has been shut up in the jungles of Africa for 
years. I suppose he has a good deai of quiet 
fun when he is going through the court bows 
and presentations to royalty, comparing our 
civilized monarchs and their huge belief in 
themselves with King Jib Jab and Onga Jonga 
and the other barbarous and unclothed poten- 
tates before whom he had to bow and scrape, 
and to whom he gave glass beads and old plug 
hats as tokens of his profound respect for their 
greatness. Kingsand princes, somehow, always 
remind one of those feudal times when men h: d 
not learned that might was not right—that 
hereditary royalty was not divine or that the 
**choice of the people” was the greatest hon c 
which could be conferred upona man. Kins 
and queens and emperors who are doing hom ¢ 
to Mr. Stanley, when they treat him with the 
condescension which must always be asswmc «3 
by one whose greatness is titular rather tha.a 
intrinsic, must feel their own littleness as com 
pared with thatof a man who has opposed dea: / 
in every form, pene.rated into unexplored aud 
almost unknown forests, braved the dangers: f 
flood and mountain, and given tothe world .s 
new continent as well as bestowing upon the 
peoples of darkest Africa the possibility cf 
freedom, enlightenment and—rum. It isto be 
regretted that the commercial world is 
more absorbed by the opportunities of 
sending to the Africans things which 
they don’t need to wear, which it is not 
necessary for them to eat and which they 
absolutely should not drink, than in ridding 
the enslaved tribes and degraded people 
of the tyranny of bestial rulers and the horrors 
of the slave trade. African trading companies 
are quarreling with each other in their eager- 
ness to seize upon the newly-discovered 
districts, and it is not impossible that 
the naked African will yet have the pleas- 
ure of showing how inferior he is in the art 
of killing his fellow man to the enlightened 
Christian who wants his patronage. Ordinarily 
this is one of the earliest spectacles afforded to 
the newly-discovered heathen. In the mean- 
time Mr. Stanley is almost the most conspicu- 
ous man in civilization. We were waiting so 
long for him to be discovered, and we had to 
wait so long for the expedition sent to discover 
him to be discovered, that now when he is 
really and truly discovered people are anxious 
to see the man all this fuss was made about 
and the cynical newspaper paragrapher is 
quietly hinting that very much of this lost and 
found business was done for effect and that 
Stanley is about the sharpest showman on this 
earthly route. It does not matter; be will 
never get to be real common until he starts 
lecturing. 

es 

Attention is being called in the Fair Trader, 
Leeds Mercury and other influential English 
journals to the fact that in Australia and Can- 
ada Imperial Federation without some fiscal 
advantage to the colonies entering into such a 
compact would not be acceptable. This is a 
fact. The effort to make sentimentalism the 
basis of Imperial Federation was tried and, 
except in a few scattered instances governed 
by special circumstances, it was a failure. 
While we cannot afford to deny the strength 
of sentiment as a factor in moulding 
the destinies of nations we are con- 
fronted by the fact that in Canada the Eng- 
lish-speaxing population, which is largely 
British in origin and loves Britain, is made up 
of men or the descendants of men who did not 
























































love the old land well enough to stay there 
while they could make money in Canada. They 
came here in pursuit of material advantages 


and the same impulse we may be sure will 
lead them to guide the destiny of this country, 
all else being equal, towards the greatest profit 
for themseives. It doesn't require the pre- 
ponderance of profit tobe in favor of an Imperial 
tariff favoring the colonies, sentiment would 
surely incline us to accept less than we could 
get from a stranger or enemy, but that senti- 
ment is not strong enough to induce us to bear 
a cross without some show of a crown, and the 
sooner Great Britain realizes this and the whole 
of her colonies, the less talk we shall hear of 
proposed alliances, distasteful to us and dan- 


gerous to the Empire. Don. 





Social and Personal. 





During the past few weeks the fashionable 
social function has been the theater-party. Gay 
they are, too, these rather informal meetings 
to discuss world-famed music, with the 
after gathering at the pretty homes of the 
hostesses, where delightfully arranged suppers 


are seasoned with musical bon-mots and vary 
ing critici-ms. 


* 


The after-theater supper has taken upon it- 


self daintiness, freshness and novelty. One 
given of late was characterized by its yellow 
The polished table bore an elegant 
fanciful creation of yellow in exquisite em- 


color. 


broidery. Yellow candles flung down from 


yellow shades pretty flame-colored flashes 


which danced in the silver of the candlesticks. 


Yellow roses in cut-glass bowls added their 
beauty, and for each lady was a cluster of the 
same hued flowers tied with a wide yellow 


ribbon. : 
Another after-theater supper was a pink one. 


The details were carried out in rose-hued 
Baskets filled with pink roses decor- 
ated the table, and clusters were bound with 


shades. 


pink ribbons. What could be more delightful 


than music, then roses—exquisite roses? The 
one-color supper has proved itself a charming 


success. 


* 


At the recent operatic performances at the 


Grand Opera House brilliant assemblies filled 
the house to the doors, but between the acts, 
when the contrary should, of course, have 
been the case, the lighting of the auditorium 
was so bad that without opera glasses faces 
could hardly be recognized across the house, 
and beauties of dress could not be distin- 
guished. Again and again I heard it asked, 
** Why don’t they light the central chandelier?” 
It was difficult to see exactly why they did not. 
Verbum sap. 


Who that has ever been in England does not 
remember the beautiful bowling-green, laid out 
more than a century ago, and now, if not large 
enough for a tennis court, generally unused? 
The turf is beautiful as only turf can be that 
has been mowed and rolled fora hundred years 
and in a damp climate. At the back there is 
invariably a semicircular bank of some six 
feet or more, whence the game could be over- 
looked, flanked by stately cedars or melancholy 
yews, which were doubtless planted to give 
shade to the spectators. Nowadays, in Eng- 
land, the game is hardly heard of, but in On- 
tario of late years it has begun to flourish. Its 
similarity to curling, for which game the facili- 
ties are here so great, is probably the main 
cause of its growing popularity. 

One would have thought that the sporting 
editors of the daily press would have known 
that Pettit of Boston is the champion of tennis, 
that is court tennis, which is a totally different 
game from lawn tennis. Yet cablegrams con- 
cerning the matches which Pettit is now play- 
ing in Eogland have been invariably headed 


** lawn tennis.” 
- 


It is expected that the Duke and Duchess of 
Aberdeen will visit Hamilton this summer. 


Mrs. J. Herbert Mason of Ermeleigh, who 
has been absent from the city for the past six 
months, has returned and will give an At Home 


on Saturday next. 
* 


Mrs. W. D. Burn and Mrs. Henry Holland of 
Cobourg are the guests of Mrs, James Crowther 
of Bloor street. 


o 

The Edward Lloyd concert drew together a 
goodly representation of society’s daughters. 
Pretty gowns, however, were almost forgotten, 
for the singer was famous and—a man. It is 
said of Mr. Lloyd that at home He is an ardent 
fowl fancier and has a special fondness for 
gardening. His rising hour makes one yawn 
a little in spite of the sunny days. It is half- 
past seven. In the morning he practices and 
writes letters. In the afternoon walks or 
drives and, when not singing, retires at ten. 
The large audience was composed of those 


who came to learn, those who came to 
be entertained, those who would have 
moved their little earth to come for 
fashion’s sake, and a great mass of men 


and women who just drifted in—to kill time. 
The enthusiasm was a pleasing teature of this 
concert. liandsome dresses, daintily dressed 
hair, and pretty feminine “ fixings” are aided, 
oh! so much, by the interested faces with their 
flashing eyes and parted smiling lips, Among 
those present I noticed: Col. and Mrs, Sweny, 
Mrs. Albert Nordheimer, Miss Violet Seymour, 
Mrs. McCrae, Mrs. Mackelcan of Hamilton, 
Mrs. Hume Blake, Mrs, Manning, Mrs. Agnes 


Thomson, 
* 


Next week is an important one, and society’s 


phase of life will probably be theater parties 


before all else. 


The Grenadiers’ promised gaieties will cause 
a great flutteration of hearts and a great deal 
of planning as to dress. The Kendals’ three- 
nights appearance will also gather together 
fashion and beauty, for the comedy exponents 
from the old world won many admirers on the 
occasion of their last visit here. Then, too, 
there are three lectures by Mr. Kennan. So 
the cup of entertainments is quite full for next 
week, and I shouldn't wonder if some missed 
what they will declare they “ wanted to attend 


most of all.” i 


The annual games of the Upper Canada 
College took place yesterday. 


Mr, and Mrs, George J. Mason and the Misses 


Mason of Barrie are spending part of the sum- | and his study in St. George’s rectory is adorned 


mer in the city and are residing at 106 John 
street. 


* 

Miss Holcroft of Orillia and the Misses 
Ramsay of Hamilton sailed from New York for 
England on Wednesday. The voyage is made 
by the Britannic, and the trip wiii include a 
continental tour occupying five months in all. 

. 


The Band of Hope May festival which jook 
place Friday of last week was well attended. 
Rev. W. F. Wilson was in the chair. There 
was over two hundred children on the platform, 
and they as well as the large audience enjoyed 
the varied programme which was provided. 
The committee of ladies included Mrs. Skinner, 
Mrs. Berkinshaw, Misses Wood, Clark, Corbett, 
and Burritt. - 


Miss Evans of Orillia is the guest of Mrs. 

George Evans of Grange avenue. 
* 

The second lecture delivered at the Canadian 
Military Institute was delivered last night by 
Col. D. S. Irwin, Inspector of Artillery. The 
subject was Reconnaissances : Road Sketching 
Without Instruments. 


* 

On Tuesday evening, April 29, a very enjoy- 
able time was spent by the members of the 
Pickwick Debating Society and their friends at 
12 Major street, the home of their most hospit- 
able vice-president, Mr. W. C. Jephcott. The 
president of the society, Mr. W. H. P. Weston, 
occupied the chair, and in his happiest manner 
introduced the various speakers. After a very 
sumptuous repast the toasts were drunk as 
follows: Our Queen and Country, The Society, 
The Ladies, The Host, Tne Guests and The 
Officers. Among those present were Messrs. 
W. Jephcott, sr., W. Stone, R. Macdonald, F. 
Bungay, H. Wright, H. A. Sherrard, Thomas 
Roden, John Irving, Frank Roden, James Jeph- 
cott, H. J. Reeve, Cal. Shaw, H. N. Harwood, 
James Litster, J. D. Kelly, Alfred Jephcott, 
Byron Jacques and Bert Shaw. During the 
evening the members presented the host with 
a valuable cane as a token of their esteem of his 
many good qualities. 


A correspondent sends me, from St. Paul, 
Minn., an account of the marriage of Mr. 
George H. Lemon .to Miss Gertie Worden. 
Mr, Lemon is an old Upper Canada College 
boy and is now in business in St. Paul Park, a 


flourishing suburb of that western city. 
* 


Mrs. and Mrs. George Lugsdin left on Thurs- 
day for a couple of weeks’ visit to New York 
and Boston. FE 


Mr. William Barry, late of the Standard 
Bank, Toronto, has been promoted to the po- 
sition of cashier of a large bank in Seattle, 
Wash., to which place he removed about a year 
ago. 

aa 


Bagler A. D. Brown of the Wanderers’ Bi- 
cycle Club has gone ona three months’ busi- 
ness and pleasure tour through the North- 
West and British Columbia. 








Rev. William S. Rainsford, D.D. 


Our frontispiece picture this week is a por- 
trait which will be looked upon with interest by 
many people in Toronto on account of the con- 
nection of its subject for a time with St. James’ 
Cathedral in this city. _Dr. Rainsford is at the 
present time rector of St. George’s Episcopal 
Church in Stuyvesant Square, New York. 
When seven years ago he left Toronto to take 
charge of that church the prospects of making 
anything of it were not encouraging. It had 
been a fashionable church at one time, but the 
encroachments of commerce on the neighbor- 
hood had driven out the wealthier people so 
that the congregation had dwindled to almost 
nothing. By instituting many reforms, abolish- 
ing pew rents and organizing mission work of 
the most practical character, Dr. Rainsford 
has made his church one of the most fruitful 
and active religious centers of the city. He is 
a firm advocate of free seats in churches and 
has recently contributed a powerful article to 
the discussion on that question. 

The Jllustrated American, from which our 
portrait is reproduced, publishes the following 
short biography: ‘‘ Dr. Rainsford was born in 
Dublin in 1850. He comes of a military family, 
although his father is a clergyman of the Church 
of England. Two ofhisancestors were colonels 
in the Long Parliament, and another, Sir 
William Taylor, who served in India with the 
Royal Engineers, was made a C.B. in recogni- 
tion of his services in blowing up the gates 
of Delhi during the Indian Mutiny. Dr. 
Rainsford first visited America in 1867, for 
the benefit of his health. With a com- 
panion he ventured into the Rocky Moun- 
tains, and made the trip from Saint Paul to 
Vancouver's Island. This was a remarkable 
and perilous exploit in those days, when the 
country was infested with hostile Indians, 
Long before reaching their destination the 
travelers’ clothes were worn out, and they were 
obliged to make new garments from the skins 
of animals. They lived, of course, on what they 
could shoot, but game of all kinds was so 
plentiful that no difficulty was experienced in 
this respect. From Fort Colville to Dalles they 
ran the rapids of the Columbia River, a really 
foolhardy undertaking for a couple of green- 
horns. Dr. Rainsford looks grave now when 
he talks about it, but he had injured his foot 
and could not ride, so their horses were sold at 
the military post and a boat purchased to finish 
the journey in. 

‘* With his health completely restored young 
Rainsford returned to England and entered St. 
John’s College, Cambridge. During his four 
years at the Varsity he was captain of his col- 
lege boat and went in for athletics generally. 
After his ordination in 1874 he accepted the 
curacy of a church in Norwich, and for many 
years labored in that subordinate position, re- 
jecting during that time several offers of ap- 
pointment to lucrative livings. He attributes 
his success as rector of St. George’s to the ex- 
perience and training of those years, In 1881 
Dr. Rainsford, having meanwhile resigned his 
curacy, again visited this country. He rode all 
over the Big Horn mountains, which were then 
full of deer, elk and bear, and remained for 
some time in the West, killing plenty of game 
and adding to his reputation as a crack shot. 
It was not, however, until 1883 that he killed 
his first grisly. He has slain several since, 
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A cricket match is to be played on the club 
nds at Government be ple: this afternoon 
| wand the House of Commons and Rideau 
Hall. 

Mr. Halifax Hall, C.E., has returned from his 
trip to England and is the guest of Hon. R. W. 
Scott of Daly avenue. 


WEST TORONTO JUNCTION, 


On Friday evening, May 2, the bachelors and 
icts of Toronto's thriving little suburb 
held their first annual ball The affair, which 
was held in Campbell’s Hall, was a thorough 
success in every particular. Votaries of Terp- 
sichore flocked in from all parts of the district, 
and all went home thoroughly satisfied with 
leasant eV2ning spent. The orchestra 
ret-olace, and the excellent music caused 
the dancers .o keep from ‘“ dew 
eve” almost to “‘rosy morn.” Both ball an 
supper-room were artistically and generously 
decorated, making the whole scene a very 
leasing one. The floor was as near perfect for 
Soncing purposes as it was possible to make 
it. The combined committee of Bachelors and 
Benedicts alike deserve great praise for the 
harmonious way in which they conducted 
whole affair. The supper was all that 
be desired. The following are a 
few of the two hundred present whom your 
correspondent noticed: Mrs, and Miss Cord- 
ingly, Mr. and Mrs. T. J. L. Peake, Mrs. 
Williams, Mr. and Mrs, R. L. McCormack, Mr. 
and Mrs. P. Ellis, Mrs, and Miss Kennedy, 
Mr. and Mrs, E, Gabel, Mr. and Mrs. A. Gabel, 
Mr. and Mrs. Clemmer, Mr. and Mrs. A. Hess, 
Mr. and Mrs. A. Meredith, Mr. and Mrs. Wm, 
Stewart, Miss Sharp, Miss Bird, the Misses 
Thomson, Miss Botsford, the Misses Chapman 
of St. Catharines, the Misses Barnes, ‘the 
Misses Wakefield, the Misses Meredith, Miss 


with some magnificent antlers, the head ofa 
huge grisly, and many other trophies of his 
hanting expeditions. 

“Dr, Rainsford came to St. George’s from 
Toronto. He had resumed ministerial work in 
the mission field, and after twe years of that 
labor had become senior assistant in St. James’ 
Cathedral in Toronto, where, for a time, he had 
sole charge. He takes a long vacation every 
summer, and invariably spends it in the West, 
for he says there is no land where Nature 
recreates a man as she does there. 

**The rector of St. George’s is six feet two 
inches tall. Handsome, keen-eyed, enthusias- 
tic, courageous, he is every incha man. He is 
married to an English lady, and has three 
bright boys. There is a trace of Irish accent in 
his voice, which .is clear and flexible. His 
sermons are vigorous and up to, sometimes 
even: ahead of, the times, His miscellaneous 
congregation is proud of him, and the young 
people, especially, appreciate the way in which 
he has provided for their recreation. There is 
a smoking-room, as well as a gymnasium and 
library, in the Memorial Parish House of St. 
George’s, and the reverend doctor has, during 
his rectorship, won more hearts by his sym- 
pathy with and encouragement of healthful 
recreations than mere piety and sermons could 
win in a century.” 
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Out of Town. Craib, Miss Maclem, the Misses Moodie, Miss 
McMillan of Toronto, Miss Donaldson, Mr. and 
OTTAWA. Mrs. R. Kennedy, Miss Watson, Miss Flett, 


Miss Peacock, the Misses Reddie of Turonto, 
Mr. A, A. C. Denovan, Ald. Verral of To- 
ronto, Dr. and Mrs. Rankin of Toronte, Mr, 


The following items were received too late 
for publication last week : 
evening, April 22, Dr. and Mrs. 


Tuesda D. W. Clendenan (ex-Mayor), Dr. Reid, Mr, 
a Bowell of Rideau street gave a small | .44 Mrs. Millichamp, Mr. Ne Cordingly, Me, E. 
The members of the Ottawa Amateur Ath- MA +. AW Swakoneld Me Wek, ‘Skee bit’ 


letic Association gave a dance the same even- 
ing. Owing to the hot weather the number of 
guests was not so large as might have been 
eppecnst but, notwithstanding, a most enjoy- 
able evening was epee. 

On April 30 the Misses Nagle opened the new 
house on Metcalfe street recently purchased by 
Mr. Richard Nagle, by a delightful house- 
warming, in the shape of a large ball. Some 
hundred guests availed themselves of the op- 
portunity of a dance, and the evening passed 
off most successfully. 

Thursday evening, May 1, Mrs, Thomas Cross 
of Wilbrod street gave a small impromptu 
dance. 

Ono Friday evening Mrs. Ridout of Lisgar 
street gave a small dance to which about thirty 
people were invited. Among those present 
were Lieut. Girouard, R. E., and Lieut. Panet, 
R. E., of Chatham, England, and Mr. F. Girou- 
ard of Montreal. 

The same evening Mrs, Foster, wife of the 
Finance Minister, entertained about sixty of 
her friends at a ert evening, the subject 
being An Evening with Dickens, 

On Saturday afternoon last a cricket match 
was played between the Bankers of Ottawa 
and the Rideau Ciub, on the grounds of the 
Ottawa Cricket Club, resulting in an easy vic- 
tory for the Bankers. Mr. Lewis of the Mer- 
chants’ Bank ran up the good score of 57. Some 
thirty people watched the game from beginning 
to finish. In fact the Saturday afternoon 
cricket matches are one of the ‘“‘swagger” 
things to take in. 

Sir John Macdonald entertained at dinner 
the following gentlemen on Saturday evening : 
Hon. Mr. Bowell, Hon. Me. Carling, Hon. Mr. 
Smith, Hon. Mr. Dewdney, Sir Adams Archi- 
bald, K.C.M.G., Hon. Mr. de Blois, Hon. Mr. 
de Boucherville, Hon. Mr. Dever, Hon. Mr. 
McKay, Hon. Mr. Merner, Hon. Mr. Mont- 

omery, Hon. Mr, Odell, Hon. Mr. James Reid, 

r. Bell, M.P., Mr. Coughlin, M.P., Mr. 
GigauJt, M.P., Mr. LaRiviere, M.P., Mr. Mas- 
son; M.P., Mr. Alex. McKay, M.P., Mr. Riopel, 
M.P., Mr. Fred White, Mr. Joseph Po 

The great excitement of Saturday last was 
the Dominion bye-election, in which society 
figured we eens all day long, and 
which resulted in the return of the favorite, 
socially yrs, | and especially so far as 
society of Sandy Hill was concerned, viz., Mr. 
C. H. Mackintosh, the genial and popular host 
of i166 Daly avenue. 

A very enjoyable evening was spent at Mr. 
F. W. White’s on Saturday evening when, vy 
invitation of Mrs. White, several of Mr. D. C. 
Campbell’s friends assembled to wish him 
adieu on the eve of his departure for the 
Western Territories. While out west Mr. 
Campbell will perform the pleasing service of 
best man to his brother-in-law-elect, on the 
occasion of the marriage of his sister, Miss 
Jean Campbell. 

Hon. Sir Adolphe and Lady Caron gave a 
dinner on Saturday last, to which the following 
ladies and gentlemen were invited: Hon. Mr., 
Mrs. and Miss Carling, Mr. Small, M.P., and 
Mrs. Small, Mr. A. W. Ross, M.P., Mr. Adam 
Brown, M.P., Lieut.-Col. Denison, M.P., Mr. 
Burns, M.P., and Miss Burns, Mr. and Mrs. 
P, D. Crerar, Mr., Mrs. and Miss Sutherland, 
Mr. and Mrs, J. E. W. Currier, Major and Mrs. 
Chapleau, Mr., Mrs. and Miss Mackintosh, Mr. 
and Mrs. Isbester, Mr. and Mrs, E. Skead, 
Major and Mrs. Heron, Mr. A. Ferguson, Q.C., 
Mr. R, E. Kimber, Gentleman Usher of the 
Black Rod, and Mr. Beverley Bogert. 

Monday morning last a pleasant event took 
place at the residence of Hon. Mr. Justice Pat- 
terson of the Supreme Court of Canada, Argyle 
avenue, when the judge’s youngest daughter, 
Sarah, was married to Mr. George Sherwood 
Hodgins of Toronto. The ceremony was per- 
formed by Rev. W. T.eHerridge. pastor ot St. 
Andrew’s church. ; 

Lawn tennis has already been commenced at 
several private houses, among others at Mrs. 
Schreiber’s of Stewarton, and at Lindenlea, 
Lady Middleton's residence. The Rideau Hall 
grounds are not quite in condition yet; but 
when they are several invitations for quiet 
lawn tennis parties may be expected. 

Mrs. T. J. Watters of Daly avenue gave a 
sual impromptu At Home Monday evening 
ast. 

Among the M.P.’s who have figured promin- 
ently in society this season were Mese*s, Prior, 
Mara and Barnard of British Columbia. These 
oo gentlemen left for their respective 

omes on Saturday last. 

Mrs. Thomas Cross of Wilbord street was At 
Home on Tuesday afternoon last from 5 to 


i McMurtry, Mr. R. Dalh R. Ramsay, 
Mr. J. W. Fair of Collingwood, Mr. J. M. 
Mouat-Biggs, Mr. V. Roberts, Mr. T. Fellowr, 
Capt. Ashworth, Mr. Joseph Kennedy, Mr. 
William Medland, ex-Ald. and Mrs, Lapp, Mr. 
W. K. Thompson, Mrs. McDonald of Toronto, 
Mr, Irving. 
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Commercial Value of Beauty. 


Mrs. Langtry’s beauty was an endowment 
worth about $1,000,000. Asa business venture 
she has paid interest at 6 per cent. on two mil- 
lions, but then she has off years, such as the one 
three years ago, when she dyed her hair, and 
this year, when she is harassed in a grim, 
malignant and rasping way by the gout. The 
one beauty was more productive of gold 
than the genius of Rachel, Rosa Bonheur, 
Goespe Sand, Ouida, and George Eliot com- 
bined. In view of all this, why sneer at beaut: 
on the stage? It makes the world wobble al- 
ways on its beaten track, and casts a blush over 
the face of the moon. 

Had Mrs. Brown-Potter been as beautiful as 
she is reckless, she, too, might have been quoted 
in seven figures, 

A vivid idea of the commercial value of 
beauty may be had when one considers the 
cases of one or two actresses conspicuous] 
a physical attractions. Agnes Boot 
would have been more than a second Adelaide 
Neilson if her superb figure had been crowned 
A beautiful face. As itis, she is undoubt- 

ly the most capable and artistic actress in 
America, and her art has lifted her to a 
higher plane than nature at first designed. 
But the fatal gift is not there. Despite 
her maturity, she occupies a commanding 
position. in the first stock company in 
the country; but whereas a statuesque and 
wooden Langtry makes $60,000 or $70,000 a 
year, the exquisite art of an Agnes Bootb, un- 
aided by beauty, must be content with one- 
sixth of that sum. 

Theatergoers, according to dramatic experts 
are cowie weary of the older profession 
beauties. Lillian Russell and Pauline Hall 
have trained off a lot of superfluous flesh, but 
2 good deal of the charm has gone. One does 
not like to think that they did not grow so, but 
were forced down to their present symmetrical 
lines by bicycle riding, a starvation diet, tre- 
mendous walks. on dusty roads, and the renun- 
ciation of half the good things of life. 





Romance Reduced to Figures. 


There is an English literary man who at the 
end of each year penetrates into the published 
fiction and extracts therefrom very often some 
exceedingly interesting figures. The results of 
his researcnes into last year’s fiction are enter- 
taining. Of the heroines portrayed in novels, 
he finds 372 were described as blondes, while 
190 were brunettes, Of the 562 heroines, 437 
were beautiful, 274 were married to the men 
of their cheice; while 30 were unfortunate 
enough to ve bound in wedlock to the wrong 
man. The heroines of fiction, this literary 
statistician claims, are greatly improving in 
health, and do not die as early as in previous 
years, although consumption is still in 
the lead among fatal maladies to which 
they succumb rly marriages, however, are 
on the increase. The personal charms of the 
heroines included 980 ‘expressive eyes” and 
792 ‘* shell-like ” Of the eyes, 543 had a 
dreamy look, 390 flashed fire, while the re- 
mainder had no special attribute. Eyes of 
brown and blue are in the ascendant. There 
was found to be a large increase in the number 
of heroines who possessed dimples; 502 were 
blessed with sisters and 342 had brothers. In 
47 cases mothers figured as heroines, with 112 
children between them. Of these, 71 children 
were rescued from watery graves. Eighteen of 
the husbands of these married heroines were 
discovered to be bigamists, while seven hus- 
bands had notes found in their pockets expos- 
ing ‘“‘everything.” And thus is the romance of 
a your reduced to figures.—Ladies’ Home Jour- 
nat, 





Blood on the Moon. 

Wife—My dear, that horrid man next door 
has killed the dog. 

Husband— Well, never mind, my dear; I'll 
re another one some time. 

ife—But it wasn't my Fido that he killed ; 

it was your hunting dog. 

Husband (wildly)—Where’s my gun? 
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Miss Jessie Gordon of Metcalfe street gave an 
afternoon tea on Tuesday. 

Britton, late of Leicestershire, England, has 
been engaged by the Ottawa Cricket Club as 
their professional, for the coming season. He 
arrived here from England on Wednesday last. 
He will probably take part in the match that is 
to come off this (Saturday) afternoon on the 
club grounds, 

Mrs. William Smith was At Home on Tues- 
day evening last to afew friends. The evenin 
was spent in divers kinds of amusement, an 
passed off, as is usual at that hospitable house, 
most pleasantly. 

Mrs, R. W. Scott of Daly avenue gave a 
French tea the same afternoon. This innova- 
tion of French conversation ‘‘ bees” is rapidly 
growing in favor and, as a consequence, the 
advocates of the abolition of the dual language 


ED. BEETON 
HIGH-GRADE WATCH SPECIALIST 
Adjusting of Fine and 


‘omplicated Watches 
My Forte. 


25 Leader Lane 
Toronto 





CANADIAN ROUTE 


Via GULF OF ST. LAWRENCE 


system ee DOMINION LINE 
The weakest Britons at the bee.” BEAVER LINE 
Lord Stanley of Preston and Hon, Edward} Some excellent staterooms available. 


Stanley, A.D.C., spent a couple of days in 
Montreal this week during which time His 
Excellency received, at McGill College, the 
honorary and honorable degree of Doctor of 
Laws. Several members of the newly formed 
McGill Graduates’ Society of this city were 
sreeens at the ceremony, among whom were: 

rofessor Arni, Mr. Burland, Dr. Bell, Dr. 
Selwyn and Sir James Grant, 


BARLOW CUMBERLAND, Agent 
72 Yonge St. 


i 
ORONTO ART GALLERY ADJOINS 
r Academy of Music, Open daily until 6 DJ Choice 
—— of Modern Paintings. Dressing, oking and 
eading Rooms, supplied with Art ines, & Ad- 
» Beason tickets $3. The G lery and Rooms 

may be rented for Private At Homes, 
Fanoy Fairs, &c. Afternoons, $20; evenings, $35. , 









PARIS KID GLOVE STORE 
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Ww. STITT & Co. 
it and 18 KING STREET EAST 


NEW MUSIC 


SONGS 
Arab’s Bride (The), baritone—Marks................... 
Remembered Song (The), D Eb f—Rodney ............ 
Close to My Heart, vp cae vee : 
Arabian Serenade, Eb and F—Wellings.. . 
Ferryman John, Ed F and G—Rodney.... 5 
Abide With Me (sacred)—Hutchins.................... 


DANCE MUSIC 
ee en a veUe dene seecendeeccecooes 
Geraldine Waltz—Hutchins.............. , ‘ 
When the its are Low Waltz—Bonheur... ‘ 
Sunshine Shade Waltz—Bonheur........ 
All the ‘‘Gondoliers” music now ready. 


Anglo-Canadian Music Publishers’ Association, 
18 Richmond Street West, Toronto. 
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REOOGNUZED STANDARD BRANDS 
CIGARS 


MUNGO - Rash 
CABLE- - - - 
EL PADRE -_ - 


AND 


MADRE E HIJO 10 & I6c. 


THE BEST VALUE. 
THE SAFEST SMOKE. 
THE MOST RELIABLE. 


The Purest of the Pure, 


NO CHEMICALS. 
NO ARTIFICIAL FLAVORING. 
THE BEST VALUE. 
ISS M. MORRISON 


41 KING STREET W re? 
Is now prepared to show a choice selection of 


French and American Pattern Bonnets 


AND 


MILLINERY NOVELTIES 


The Dressmaking Department being under able 
management. 


_ Satisfaction is Guaranteed 


Spring Season, 1890 


We beg to advise you that our 
Annual Dressmaking and 
Millinery Opening 
Will take place on 


Tuesday, April 1 


We extend a cordial invitation to you and trust to be 
favored with your presence. 


MISSES KE. & H. JOHNSTON 


122 King St. Weat, opp. Rossin House 
THE FINEST DIAMUND 
RIN 


10c. 














CIGARETTES 


XILDITZ. 


CIGARETTES 


The Finest Turkish Cigarettes 


TRY THEM 
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Boudoir Gossip. 


What a crowd of fawning, cringing people 
there are ready to cry “bravo” for the one 
who has favors to bestow. In my opinion the 
recipient of promiscuous benefactions is not 
self-respecting. How we honor the one who 
will not ask a favor unless a real friendship 
warrants, and who disdain to accept an unso- 
licited one, ‘‘Pride”—you say. Well, it is 
pride but a proper kind to nourish, It is tlie 
pride which is another name for self-respect. It 
is that innate feeling of sufficiency for needs 
within one’s self, and a dislike for superfluities 
conferred because circumstances demand their 
presentation or custom permits it. 

What a lecture to be sure. It suggests up- 
in-the-air dignity, and I am not dignified. 
Nor would I measure gifts from dear friends 
by aught but the love that promptsthem. It 
is not that I would argue coldness, I dislike 
disdain, but, oh, what a contempt I do enter- 
tain for the person who curries for favors, 
seeking to get for nothing what some one has 
to pay for. If the particular kind of scorn 
could reach them, it would raise a blister, but 
there— the motes have drawn my warm atten- 
tion ard the beams may require looking after. 

e ° 





What fascinating gems opals are. They pale, 
glow, flash and gleam, and while you are trying 
to neme a tint, they are all gone—hidden in the 
heart of the fickle charmer. 

In speaking of the opal’s beauty, a day or 
two ago, I drew down on my somewhat rebel- 
lious and scornful head a reprimand for having 
aught of good to say about the unlucky stone, 

‘“‘ T have never yet known a person who wore 
an opal and did not suffer for possessing it,” 
affirmed the superstitious one. 

Can it be that any of us living to-day can see 
so dimly in she glass of life that we ascribe ill- 
luck and evil deeds to a jewel? Were we 
given reason to direct us, and was superstition 
then placed above it? Our actions surely can- 
not be controlled by every straw that floats in 
a stream, or every clover that happens to be 
four-leaved. I believe in an occult power, as 
far beyond our comprehension as the peculiar 
forces which direct and control the worlds of 
the universe; but I do not find my life-path 
rurned this way and that by the thistle down 
that is winged towards me or the particular 
inflection of a dog’s howl. 

If any one believes in “unlucky” signs the 
facts, collective and individual, must cause 
Mephistopheles to contort his features in the 
poor semblance of a smile, for they cannot but 
be aids to misery, and misery is his comedy. 

* 


To those who are tangling their brains ina 
wild endeavor to find a name for a summer 
cottage ; to those who want to change the old 
one, in other words to hang out a new sign ; 
to those who are earnestly striving to find 
something unique, I submit the following: 
Ye Chicken Coope, Ye Dug Out, Ye Caboose, 
Ye House That Jack Built, Ye Cloud-Capped 
Tower and Big Enough. 

Aren’t they funny? And they are said to be 
attached to real cottages—not fanciful ones— 
over in Yankee land. 


* 

The existing rage for gray gowns has revived 
a trimming that was formerly called Job’s 
Tears. The adjuncts to a “good cry” are in 
this case small gray berries, found in the West 
Indies, They are combined with steel trim- 
ming, and the decided contrast between the 
dull berries and the glittering steel is spoken 


of as unique and artistic. 
* 


This year the old-fashioned flowers are the 
reigning favorites. Larkspur, wall flowers, 
pinks, fox-gloves, hollyhocks, peonies, pansies, 
snapdragon and sweet-william will revel in 
their lately-restored glory, and delight the eyes 
with their welcome suggestions of long-past 
days. - 

What memories they will awaken, and how 
many, hke me, will go back to childhood’s 
days, stray in fancy down narrow walks and 
delight in the tints and breeze-borne perfumes 
which endeared the old garden to us. I am 
afraid that I distinctly recollect only the 
orange lilies with their dark spotted petals, 
but as I think the variegated tangle gives 
place to definite shape and color and a sweet 
odor drifts to me across the years from the 
garden filled with its old-fashioned flowers. 


Dame Fashion sanctions the following state- 
ments, and she will probably not change her 
mind for at least a month : 

Mauve is the leading color and will hold its 
own throughout the season. 

Veils are worn longer and should cover the 
chin, 

Velvet continues to be very popular, and is 
even used as trimming for cottons. 

Some new gowns have the bodices finished 
off round the edge with a deep velvet band or 
girdle shaped to the figure, which gives the 
idea that the dress is all in one. 

Russia leather gloves in brown and tan are 
a spring novelty. 

Sailor hats are narrower as to brim, with a 
perceptible lowering of the crown in frent. 
The most approved trimming is a bow, the 
ends of which stretch half way around the 
crown, 

Green and gray is a combination at which 
artistic taste must preside, else the effect will 
be simply maddening. 

A frill of lace is a desirable adjunct to bright 
colored flowers, The filmy creation in black or 
gray falls over the gorgeous floral beauties and 
subdues them while it adds to their beauty. 

The polonaise is becoming very popular. 

A dressy bodice decoration is in three V’s. 
The first is the darker shade of the gown, the 
second the lighter; and the third, either a 
frilled chemisette of lawn and lace, or a 
quaintly folded kerchief of cream surah. 

The plainest tailor-made dresses are con- 
sidered the most fashionable for street wear. 

Mohairs are much sought this year. 


It was my misfortune to be seated behind a 
Gruesome exhibition of bones at the Pavilion 
the other night. 

I'm not ridiculously strait-laced about even- 
ing dreas, I like to see a plump, prettily-curved 
arm and a well-shaped neck—I don’t admire 
shoulders—but when nature has shaken her 
finger and doomed a girl to thinness, I think 
she should have a sufiicient sense of the beau- 
tiful to cut her gowns accordingly. 
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The giddy young damsel in front of me wore 
a V-shaped dress and every time she moved 
her head forward her spinal column of course 
stretched out, and the movement of each sepa- 
rate vertibral division was quite apparent. 
Like a string of beads they moved up and down, 
while the muscles of her back stood out on 
each side dragging the skin along with them 
until it looked like a carving-knife, and one 
wondered involuntarily if it were sharp. Such 
an exhibition! Such a shameless dragging 
forth of ugliness! Oh, girls, I beseech you, 
never wear a low cut dress until you have 
satisfied yourself with a mirror's aid that the 
expansions and contractions of your spinal 
column are not visible. Cire CaREw. 


"Varsity Chat. 


Messrs, J. H. Moss, B.A., ‘89, Harry O’Brien, 
B.A., 87, and G. A. McArthur, B.A., ’87, are 
acting as presiding examiners at ’Varsity and 
the Biological Department, 

* 





The exams. are about half over. The largest 
number write at the Medical Council building 
on Richmond street. It is generally voted that 
it is easier to get first-class honors than climb 
the Himalayan stairs of that structure. Some 
insinuating individual has posted a notice up 
to the effect that examiners will be good 
enough not to spit on the floor. Now for the 
first time a good number have got their first 
glimpse at the interior of the Biological build- 
ing. It is a remarkably finely fitted and fin- 
ished place. A fine view is spread before the 
eye these spring mornings from the eastern 
windows. But the seats are so low as almost 
to break the back of the luckless writer—pro- 
vided the paper leaves him intact. 


The graduating group has at last been com- 
pleted by Mr. J. Fraser Bryce. The artist has 
done his best to make the boys look handsore 
with what result, well—we prefer to await the 
verdict of posterity about that. 

« 


Captain Ivan Senkler, ‘90, has called the 
cricketers out to practice. The weather has 
been so fine of late as to make the overworked 
student pine for a lodge in some wilderness or 
other where he could have a comfortable game 
of ball! Almost any day one can see Messrs. 
Garrett and Schultz decorating the lawn with 
their uniforms whether anybody else is out or 


not. 
* 


One could not wish for a prettier sight than 
a pretty young lady in cap and gown tripping 
to and from exams.—a sight to be seen these 
days quite frequently. More! NEMO. 


Trinity Talk. 


Mr. Ford-Jones, ’89, visited his many friends 
in residence during the early part of the week. 
Mr. P. S. Lampman, ‘88, has also been a visitor 
at college. The above mentioned gentlemen 
have been writing on the law examinations. 

oe 











The annual meeting of the Science Associa- 
tion was held on Monday evening, the presi- 
dent, Mr. T. Smythe, occupying the chair. Mr. 
George Beamish, the retiring secretary, read a 
very favorable report, after which the election 
of officers for the coming year was proceeded 
with. President, Mr. T. Smythe, B.A., (re- 
elected) ; sec.-treasurer, Mr. A. J. Leighton ; 
committee, Messrs. J. H. H. Coleman, J. Leech 
and Garrett. be 


An inter-collegiate game of tennis is shortly 
to be played between ‘Varsity and Trinity. 
The idea is a good one, and one can only be 
surprised that previous seasons have not seen 
a contest between these universities. Trinity 
will have some difficulty in picking out a quar- 
tette as there are few, if any, even moderately 
good players at college. 

* 


The cricket season at Trinity opens this 
afternoon with a single innings macch with 
East Toronto on their grounds. The men have 
been practising hard, and as a batting team 
the College eleven is certainly strong, but the 
bowlers, with the exception of Grout—whose 
averages for the last few years have been little 
short of phenomenal—are weak, and there 
appears to be no new material. The fielding 
also will hardly come up to the old standard— 
which, by the way, is a very high one—unless 
some attention is paid to this important part 
of the game. ‘ 

The ambulance lecture yesterday was de- 


livered by Dr. Sheard on Physiological Phenom 
ena. Ths attendance was large. Czcvus. 





“No'tis not so deep as a well—nor so wide 
as a church door, but ’tis enough; ‘twill serve.” 








Timely Advice. 


“Not a very laudable enterprise you are en- 
gaging in,” said a gentleman toa fellow who 
was posing on the corner ogling ladies as they 


ee Can’t I look at the women?” replied the 
ow. 

**Of course you can, sir, but pecan) me to 
say, sir, that you cannot go up in a woman’s 
estimation by stares.”— National Weekly. 





Fine Tailoring. 


Artistic tailoring is much more than a bom- 
bastic boast. It is that which imparté to a 
ment a hundred per cent. greater value 
than ic would otherwise have. It is something 
for which men who dress well are willing to 
pay a fair The qualities that are neces- 
sary to artistic tailoring are manifold. It re- 
quires a thorough knowledge of the mechanical 
structure of garments, an ability to fit the 
human form properly, a judgment that is quick 
to decide correctly on appropriate and a 
strict observance of the numberless subtle 
la the violation of which renders the pro- 
duc of the harmonious and beautiful im- 




























































































possible. Such are the qualities which are 
flourishing at the Fashionable West End 


Tailorin 


Rossin House Block. 





New Island Ferry, 


wit 
without good provision being made 


in this respect Clark Bros., the in 
Island grocers, will on Monday, May 5, launch 


their new steamer, built _—— M for the 


carrying trade of the Islan he is said by 
experts to be the staunchest, safest, and best 
modelled boat of her size ever built in Toronto 
harbor. She will be used entirely to facilitate 
the speedy delivery of ir tety ot merchandise 
and so forth, required by the Islanders. 








All lovers of good books should read The 
Little Chatelaine, by the Earl of Dorset ; Love's 
A Tyrant, by Annie Thomas; A _ Society 
oaeeet by eee Love or License, 

‘ap awley Smart; Rogue’s Life, b 
Wilkie Collins; An Ocean Tragedy, by Ww. 
Clark Russell. These interesting stories can 
be from your bookseller for 30 cents each. 


CANADA'S SUMMER RESORT 


THE IROQUOIS HOUSE 
IN THE 
BELG@IL MOUNTAINS 
(St. Hilaire, Quebec) 
One Hour From Montreal 
Open from May 22 to Cct. 1 
B. F. CAMPBELL, Managing Director. 
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PRICE 25¢ 
——>— ZOPESA CHEMICAL CO.TORONTO 


Artistic Millinery 
THE FRENCH MILLINERY EMPORIUM 


63 King St. West 
(1st Floor—opp. Mail Office) 


Will be prepared on and after March 20 to show a complete 
assortment of Spring importations in Flowers, Feathers, 
Laces, Pattern Hats, Bonnets, etc. 


MRS. A. BLACK, we. 


onsen Hime 


. 
THE LEADING HOUSE FOR 


Reliable Silks 
Millinery 





Fine Dress Goods 
Elegant Trimmings 
Mantles and Fancy Goods 


212 YONGE STREET 
THE AMERICAN 


CLOCK & JEWELRY CO. 


Give the Best Value in the City in 
American Watches. 


TRY US AND BE CONVINCED. 
: JEWELRY MANUFACTURING 


: AND FEPaiRING 
: DIAMOND MOUNTING, ETC. 


OPP Pee Cee Cree ee eee ee eee eee ees 


C. WRIGHT 
Manager. 


Peete e memes ee sees ener eneneesees 


HIGH “GRADE WATCHES : 
REPAIRED 

AND ADJUSTED 
1694 Yonge Street, Next Door to Imperial Bank 





LADIES WHO WISH TO SEE 


Artistic Hats and Bonnets 


From the leading designers in Paris, London and New 
York should visit our Parlors. 


MISS BURNETT, 117 Yonge St. 
SEND FOR 


P. C. ALLAN’S 


Complete Illustrated Catalogue of 


Lawn Tennis Goods 


Racquets, Balls, Nets, Poles, Markers, &. Splendid com- 
plete sets at $10, $12.50, $15 and upwards. 


Cricketing Goods 


Bats, Balls, Wickets, Nets, Bags, &o. 
Base Ball Goods, Lacrosse, Foot- 
ball, Archery, Croquet, Bowls 
And all other Outdoor and Indoor Sports and Games. 


P. C. ALLAN’S 


85 King Street West - - Toronto 
LIBERAL TERMS TO CLUBS. 







Establishment, having just received 
an excellent line of black and blue ser, and 
cheviots, also a choice assortment of light sum- 
mer coats and vests which we are disposing of 
at very low prices. Henry A. Taylor, No. 1 





perenes of the opening of the Island season 
all its festivities we are reminded that 
life, even on the Island, would not be onneyess 
or the 

inner man, and to meet the growing demands 
Hefatigable 








1890 : SPRING : 1890 


JAMES HARRIS & CO. 


99 YONGE STREET 


Beg to announce that they are now showing a 
full line of 


FINE ENGLISH AND AMERICAN HATS 


in all the latest styles for spr'ng trade. 
SOLE AGENTS FOR 


Edward Miller’s Celebrated New York Felt and Silk Hats 


IMPORTERS OF 


Ladies’ Silk Riding Hats and Velvet Hunting Caps 
MOTHS 


Ladies, preeerve your Fure during ihe Summer rn onths 
from Moths, dampness and fire, by senaing them to us for 
storeg-. They are thorcughiy cleansed ficm the Wintsr’s 
accumulation cf dust befure puiting them avey. and are 
glazed b-fore sending home. Receipts are given and 
charg 6s are 1easor able. 


99 Yonge Street, Toronto 


CURLINE 
[DORENWEND'S 


new _ paration for Curling, Crimping and 
Frizzing the hair retairs its « ffecte for 
“ays, and is proof against wet or wind—a 
fine thing— and will prove itself invaluable 
to every lady. ea 


Guaranteed Free of All Harm- 
ful Properties 
Put up in Two Sizes—25c. and 50c. 


All druggists will shortly have it for 
‘sale ; meanwhile only to be had from 


A. DORENWEND 


THE MANUFACTURER 
___ Paris Hair Works, 
103 _and_105_ Yonge Street 


ARMAND’S HAIR STORE, 407 YONGE ST. 


The place for the beet finished 
and best qualities of Hair 
Goods. Entire new styles of 
frontpieces (our own des‘gn) 
ready made or ie to order 
on shortest notice. Ladies 
who go across the ocean, trav- 
eling or to the seaside would 
find a great convenience in one 
of ARMAND’S Frontpieces, 
and shovld leave their orders 
early. Great choice in fine 
long Hair Switches—very easy 
to dress the bair low with them. 



































CORSET 


This is the most perfect-fitting and 
comfortable corset in the market. 


Crompton Corset Coy 


Sole Manufacturers for the Dominion 


Buckwheat Cakes 


FOR BREAKFAST 


Choice Buckwheat Flour 
Choice Maple Sugar 


THIS WEEK 
THE GEO. W. SHAVER CO. 


Ladics’ Hairdressing for 
Parties, Photos., etc. Ladies 
Hair uttirg, Sineeing and 
eo ey Be Shampooing. Hair Colored 
A 2 N and ed in the fashionable 

. shades. 
| For superfiuous hair use MODENE. Easily, quickly and 
safely removed, and the growth permanently destroyed. 
Price $1.10 snd $2.50 per bottle. ARMAND’S HAIR 
STORE, 407 Yonge Street 407, Toronto, Ont. 


A. E. FAWCETT 
Successor to C. Sheppard 
CHEMIST AND DRUGGIST 
67 King Street West 





iN 


° . LIMITED 
ce en On Le ee ee 244 Yonge Sireet 
TH BEST PLACE IN THE CITY IS McARTHUR’S 


CUNNINGHAM’S JEWELRY STORE 
For Manufacturing New Designs in 
Jewelry, Diamonds and Watches 
77 Yonge St.. 2 Doors North of King 


ISLAND 


HANLAN’S POINT 


MONREITH HOUSE 
Entirely refitted and refurnished, will be open 
May 7 


Under entirely NEW MANAGEMENT, for the reception of 
guests, For terms, &c., address— 


BEEF, IRON AND QUININE WINE 


A highly nutritious preparation combining the well-known 
tonic properties of Beef, Iron and sherry Wine with 
Quinine (the active principal of Peruvian bark). In cases 
of Nervous Prostration or Extreme Debility arising 
from whatever cause its action is immediate, p.oducing 
wonderful results. Specially valuable fer convales= 
cents after severe illmess. Prepared only by 


J. A. McARTHUR 


CHEMIST AND DRUGGIST 


230 Yonge Street, opp. Shuter St. 


(R. A. Wood's Old Stand) 
Telephone 479 


PROPRIETOR-, 


Steamship, Rail and Boat Agency 


NIAGARA RIVER LINE 


Chicora and Cibola 


Lovely summer route to 
Buffalo, Niagara Falls, Cleveland, New 
York, Boston, Philadelphia, Washington 
ang all American Points 
_Special attention given to Church and Society excur- 
o Ocear steamehip tickets sold to England and the Conti- 
nent. For full particulars and tick: ts apply to 


ROBINSON & HEATH 
Custom House Brokers, 694 Yonge St. es 


SEE! SEE! 
PURCHASE EXTRAORDINARY 


FRENCH DRESS GOODS 


H. S. MORISON & CO. 


218 YONGE STREET 


for cash 250 Handsome Pattern Combination Dresses at 50c. on laid down 


hased 
Fee ene which wil] be cleared out during the next week at tremendous reductione, 


—75 HANDSOME BROCHE STRIPE COSTUMES, 
LOT l At $7. Same goods sold here ten days ago at $14. 


0-25 SILK BORDERED COSTUMES, 
LOT 2 At $8. Sold formerly at $15. 


--50 COMBINATION SUITINGS, CHECK AND STRIPE, 
LOT 3 At $3, $3 50, $4 and $5. Usual price $5, $6, $8 and $9, 


LOT Ye HANDSOME HENRIETTA ae. $3.25 the dress. 


\ »~—50 PIECES 46-INCH SUPER. HENRIETTAS, 
LOT o At 7Se. Same as sold in the city at $1 and $1.25. 


Ladies requiring a handsome costume should not miss this opportunity of securing at once 
the latest eoveliten at half-price, as these goods will not last the week out, 





A larege stock of gas 


f' xtures on hand 
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“ Fifty Cents a Ticket.” 


She was spreading towels and table-cloths on 
the crisp, shost grass to bleach, when he saw 
her first—a slim, Diana-like young creature, 

- with large, limpid eyes, a brown skin not en- 
tirely innocént of freckles amass of jetty 
shining hair, which had broken !oose from its 
coarse horn comb, and fell inink-black ripples 
down her back. There was a little brook twin- 
ing its transparent sparkles afound the gnarled 

background of 


the girl 


“ 
school?” h 


TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 


to his highest elocutionary effects. 
“It was very good,” 
day, “‘ very good indeed. 
something to think about. And 
have so much time for thinking !’ 
”" Natty ” said Mr, Gessner (everybody called 
‘Natty "here.) ‘I have been wonder- 

ing why you stay here at all.” 
Where else should I stay?” she questioned 
him, with simple directness. 
to Boston and teach 


hy do you not 
uestioned, 


she said, the next 
It has given me 
; oh! dear, I 


Incivility is not a vice of tae soul, but the 
effect of several vices—of vanity, ignorance of 
duty, laziness, stupidity, distraction, contempt 
of others and jealousy. 


Something to Consider 





To economize space and enhance 


To Correspondents. 


[Correspondents will addreas—‘' Correspondence Column,” 
Sarurpay Nienr Office. ] 

Lena.—See Sallie. 

Briie.—See Pete. 

Qurrn Brss.—Green. 

Lanpa E.— Fairly so. 

E. M. 8.—See A. M. L. 

Marcarer.—See Pansy. 


a 
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= oe. You should wear dark blues, deep reds 


H. A.—If you are expected, remove it, unless the call is 
to be very brief. Decision, ambition and a Cislike of osten- 
tation are exhibited by your writing. 

D. M. 8. W.—Any bookseller will get it for you if it is not 
in stock. The name is the line which you quoted. Gener- 
osity, sincerity, ambition and self-will. 

Nie.—You cannot take out the ink, I fear. You might 
try salts of lerron, but do not leave it on too long. Writing 
shows firmness, cordiality and sympathy. 

Lavesine Water.—We will be pleased to examine more. 
Annil was professor in a college in Geneva. His chief work 


roots of an ancient tree, and a “Ob!” cried N 
2 sd atty, clasping her hands Portia TEMPLE.—Give it up. 
black green laurel which, sort of rustic picture | °8gerly, “do you think there would be any | the appearance of the Boudoir the | Pansscx See Dorothy Wilkins het tyne Heep Wak ee eee 
that struck Paul Gessner’s artistic fancy as he possibility of my obtaining a situation there?” | MANTLE FOL DING BED is considered | lL »sav.—write longer specimens. Iexors mus —You juat try being engaged to two men and 
see what a hornets’ nest you will have about your ears. 


d the wooden bridge. 
ore T should like to sketch her,” he thought to 


**We must see wh 
reflectively. 
So Grandfather P 


at can be done,” said Paul, 


le was left in ch ofa 


‘*just the thing.” 
Some of our most prominent citi- 


JuLint.—A plaster of pride and patience. 
SELAH AND LALLA Rookn.—See Shamrock. 


Your suggestion smuses me. It is such a very urique way 
of settling matters, Seriously speaking, you are wrong. If 


himself. ‘‘I wonder, now, what she would EVANGELINE.— Order, decision and reserve. : 
on y,to it!” A re. gs i ae wales, wile Helis ues te baitun 7) to zens have adopted these to the total ease ~Vening Sienendy end Wi = — decide between them you do not care much for 
ut before he could get his pencil and mill-| jokin one of the mar schools. In the | @ethronment of the ordinary bed-|  Rossera.—Decision, energy and self-esteem. Frencu.—D’Alton McCarthy was born near Dublin in 
1836. Your writing shows some vanity, considerable force 


boards out, the young Diana had poised her 
empty basket lightly on her head and was gone. 
“*T’m sorry for that,” soberly pondered Gess- 


spring she came back, apparently transformed 
into a new creature. 
“I didn’t want 


ou,” growled the old man. 


stead. They are made in styles to 
suit every kind of furniture, and can 


Buionpir.—Self-will, since rity and resolution. 
MackrimMon.— Vain, self-reliant and self-willed. 
’ L. B.—Cordiality, sympathy and sensitiveness. 


Ns 


of character, originality and wilfalness. Many thanks for 
ape kind letter. Write again if you think I can be of use 
you. 


Your writing shows fei vor and attachment, decision, sen- 


ner. “She had a brilliant Charlotte Corday | ,, The Wid be pl i fe 
ld have stood the test of e ow Malley takes good enough care of p n any room for extra ac- IeaBet.—Vanity, self-will and indecision. Napia.—Litian signifi ity and inno- , 
sort of a face that wou me. To tell you the truth, we was married last | commodation. > ata tied aaa sous aacesies querite, 6 daisy. 2 No, Pehink it will wan we a of 


tuation on paper!” - 
io ‘then Mr. Gesner went into the inn and 


set himself at work to elaborate the notes of 
his lecture on The Literature of Queen Anne’s 
Time, which was to be delivered the next even- 
ing at the village hall. 

There were plenty of people at the inn, 
Brookbridge was a wild, sylvan sort of place, 
which attracted people in the summer season. 
Every farm house and cottage in the vicinity 
was crowded, and a “lecture” was something 
to stir the quiet stagnation of their every-day 
life. Moreover, Paul Gessner had a reputation 


week, and 
granddarters aroun 

“ Oh, grandfather, I am so 
talie, turning pink and white in one breath. 
Because I am not coming back to stay. Mr. 





sner—” 


he oe I enpeens Stale + 
ple, chuckling hoarsely. ‘* You're going to 

married, too.” * a 
“we. said Natty, “I’m going to be mar- 


Thus ended the little Brookbridge idyl. 
Natalie was happy. So was Paul Gessner. 





ae she don’t want no step- 
. & 
lad !” cried Na- 


Prices from $14 upwards. Exami- 
nation invited. For sale only by 


H. P. DAVIES & C0. 


81 Yonge Street 


8 doors above King 





ALcrBiaDEs,—Candor, warmth of heart and courage. 
JuLiet C.—Love is platonic friendship a month old. 
Ramona.— Ambition, self esteem and perseverance. 
OmaGu.— Decision, wai mth of heart and self-esteem. 
Queen Bres.—Sensitive, sympathetic and self-willed, 


“ McGinty's Wirs.— Resolution, sensitiveness and generos- 
y: 
Marik, Regina.—Perseverance, ostentation and resolu- 


E.va B.—Affectionate disposition, resolution and wilful- 
ness. 


‘ 


sitiveness and reserve. The enclosed indicates impulse, 
resolution, tact and generosity. 

Dimeies, Amherst, Nova Scotia.—Dear me! do you 
always do as much talking to convey alike amount of in- 
formation? You must be from the land of pigs, potatoes 
and—patriots. Your writing shows frankness, a great 
deal of generosity, m‘rthfulness, self-reliance and tact. 

Grorotna.—Ambition, resolution, independence and or- 
der are prominently displayed. So glad the other relative 
was correctly characterized. My admiration for a family 
that ser ds in separate letters is very high, for I’m bothered 
to death with bundled up collections of :craps of writing. 

Hry¥0op.—The Aurora Borealis was first spoken of by 

The 


In this 7 os 
antter, for scholarly polish and graceful wit, which had | ror'Grandfather Purple and his cles bride hese Amectation, comrne cad Srmnces are shows | satis; in 1004, whem he called 1  burnieg spears.” 
ached even to Brookbridge. In our New Eng: , ere displ ied b ied dieterte 

- ks are often zesthetic, and | 1¢¢.us hope that they were not very unhappy. Saui18.—Resolution, self-esteem, ostentation and ambi- | Varied fores of torecctelal macnatien a a 

land villages, the LS 8 Tor wes talk. For the roses and nightingales of life cannot be aa , ’ varied force of terrestrial eacention. a is believed to be 

i : cision at ae oe: aee ay ove h and the spring-tide of A. M. L., Hamilton.—Self-will, vanity, ambition and self- cally, aneeny aul @annanioe ability in die tioen ee 

G Can't I go?” said Natty Purple. ‘Oh, I Sie) Comes Dut once. reliance. AN Irish Emigkant.—You must have lately come to this 

wish I could go!” CaTusRing BuHRN.—Moody, precise, with much energy | country or you would not believe all you hear. Who gave 

The towels and table cloths were all bleached Why He Knew. and tavt. ’ ie 2 Se ‘ctenlghe alot : % oo ees se 

g and whiter than snow, between the daisied at. “So, Uncle Jack, you don’t much believe in wil’ bee sup ,Gurnt.—Dediiee, reserve, mech ambition | oa hos order well developed, and is very ambitious, ener- 
ch the and the July sunshine, and Natty was sprink- | the idea that men are called to preach.” oats , ential getic and self-willed, as well as sincere and just. 

ling and folding them now, wit sm deft ** Wall, sah, de Lawd mout call some niggers ——_— O, resctute, erratic, original and us- ORANGE BLossoM, Pomona, Cal.—Your kind letter was: 

fingers, in an obscure corner of the kitchen. ter jt but it sorter ‘pears ter me dat whar 5 . 0 bs 4 perfumed with orange blossoms and the little spray is in 

“You go, indeed!” said Miss Carrie Pod- | ge wd calls one ole man Laziness calls er di — Ingersoll.— Ambition, perseverance and moody | excellent condition. Many thanks for a breath of your sunny 
ham, who condescended to wait at tableduring | dozen. Nine nigger preachers outen ten is de aa cae i8 Sinaia ‘iaiicdn tenis tes nae Your writing hrage origina.ity, resolution, and an 
the crowded weason, “You've too much todo | faztes pagsons fade wort: : Og, Bingr™-—Tovont 10,000, Mostra 26,00 sad | Ieprhive ta elb-viied exe, Yeus ters 6 mere 
in the kitchen, an es, the ** How do you know, Uncle Jack ?” Fu! es 7 ; 

_ ow em ie dttesounts **’Caze I's er preacher merse’f, sah.” Y | Ny \ donc ones — eee eee the maccieney as edie TG te ded inlay ‘ie to 
sneral atty Purple sig - _— . ie, n H ken, but his birth place Kempe: th 
oliee Fifty cents!” she repeated, ‘Oh, then of — ll : x - 8. a J. Fenimore Cooper has written « large number Origin of the name he adopted Te weeee cormena, hysune, 

Tt is course it’s out of the question ! ee books and tracts, all of a religious nature Your writing 
— For Natty’s slender wea were = of _— “A FRIEND IN N EED, woe good executive ability, origi- shows eweng sense of justice, energy, order and a fondness 
e rt of a good-for-nothing or society. 

IS A FRIEND INDEED,” Dasgt Dane, St. Thomas.—Impulse, ostentation, resolu- Cricket.—Your writing shows frankness, self-reliance, a 
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ded in the su 
old. qvandeine who, . en he was not drinking 


reat deal too much whisky, was suffering 
aabeant-at agonies with the rheumatism. She 
never wore anything but calico, and drud 
away in the inn kitchen, like a modern Cin- 
derella, without any of the eclat which, in 
ancient story, appertained to that young 

rson. 

peBut later in the evening, the head stableman 
looked into the kitchen where Cinderella was 
darning a well-worn table napkin, and Mrs. 
Podham was preparing brook trout for a break- 
fast for the morrow’s early travelers. 

“* Where’s Jim?” said the head stableman, 

‘Gone out,” said Mrs. Podham, curtly. 

“‘T want some one to row one of the boarders 
out on the lake,” said the stableman. ‘ He's a 
picter painter, I guess. He wants —- 
effects,” he says (with a chuckle.) “I'd a deal 
ruther hev feather pillow effects, myself. Then 
where is Dick?” . Es 

‘*Dick never’s on hand when he’s wanted, 
Mrs, Podham replied. ‘I haven’t seen him 
since supper.” 

“Then reill lose a fifty-cent job,” said the 
stableman. “ a I spose I can hunt up 
some one, somewhere. 

“Fifty cents!” cried Natty Purple, spring- 
ing to her feet. ‘I'll go, Thomas! I’m handy 
with the oars, and I'm just perishing for a 
breath of cool air from the water, 

‘Them napkins as mended,” croaked Mrs. 
Podham, discouragingly. : 

“Tl finish "em wees I come back,” said 
Natty, coaxingly. ‘Do let me go, just this 
*"so that when Mr. Gessner came out to the 
edge of the lake with his picturesque Spanish 
cloak thrown across one shoulder, and_ his 
sketching apparatus under his arm, Natty Par- 

le sat in the boat ready to row him whither 

e would : bi 

** Hallo f said Paul. ‘ Why, you're a girl! 

“Yes, I’m a girl,” apologetically confessed 
Natty. ‘But I’m a good hand to row, and I 
know all about the lake. I can take you 
straight to Echo Cove, where the water lilies 
grow thickest, and past the Old Indian Rock, 
and—” 

Bi ,” said Paul, good-humoredly. ‘* But 
was there no man about the place to under- 
take this disagreeable job? Z 

“Oh, it isn’t disagreeable,” said Matty, earn- 
estly. “Iliketorow! And, besides, Ido so 
much want to earn fifty cents !” 

“Do you?” said Paul, as the little boat, pro- 
pelled by Natty’s skilful strokes, vanished 
into the deep shadow of the overhan ng 
birches that fringed the lovely tides. ay I 
venture to ask why?” si 

“Oh, yes,” said Natty. “It’s no secret. I 
want to go to the lecture to-morrow night. 

Paul Gessner smiled to himself in the moon- 
light, as he sat there like a Spanish gon- 
dolier. 

“Do you suppose it will be so very interest- 
ing?” said he. 

 Interestin 1” echoed Natty. ‘“‘Of course 
it will be. Haven't you heard? Mr. Gessner 
is to deliver a emer on the Literature of 

ueen Anne’s Time.” 
on And who is Mr. Gessner?” demanded the 
young man. 

“If you don’t read the magazines, of course 
you can't be expected to know,” said Natty 
Purple, with some natural impatience. But 
I have read everything be ye pe He is stop- 

ing at our place now, they tell me. x 
. is he?” eaid Paul. ‘“* You are the landlady’s 
daughter, I presume?” 

= No, 1 ar not,” acknowledged honest Natty. 
‘“‘T help in the kitchen. I am Natalie a 

“Well, then, to be honest with you, Miss 
Purple,” said Paul, really feeling a sting of 
conscience, **I am Paul Gessner ! 

Natty gave such a start that the boat careened 
dangener noe. side. 

“You!” she . 

“Yes,I! Now, if you will take me safe to 
the Echo Cove, I will give you a complimentary 
ticket. So, there!” 

‘*No,” said Nattie, with true womanly pride, 
“T accept no favors, even though I am nothing 
but a working girl. If I am to have a ticket at 
al!, I prefer to earn it,” 

Paul was silent. In truth, and in fact, he 
rs a ttle eenames in the eens of that 

ute-voiced, independent yo ity. 

“ You must have read a Sook deal,” said he, 


. ‘Or Th said Natty. ‘‘ We are not so 
iy a cd a e 

busy in sialon. ou see; and besides, all the 
ir's lend me their newspapers and magazines. 
ut I never expected tosee a gentleman who 


“Il hope he comes up to your expectation,” 
sald Paul, have ti to make up my mind 
“1 musi ve time 
about that,” said Natty, with all faith. 
pe once aan heap a all Simneelt ata 
loss for something to . 


































“AGE CANNOT WITHER HER,” 


remarked an old gentleman, as he gazed 
fondly upon the comely little woman by his 
side; “but frankly,” he continued, “at one 
time I was afraid cosmetics would. The sill 
little woman, in order to appear youthful, 
plastered her face with different varieties o 
whitewash, yclept ‘ balms,’ ‘ creams,’ ‘ lotions,’ 
eo ” interrupted the little woman, 
“T did, until my skin Soonese like hment 
and so piney ona coarse.” ‘Wel ;, Said the 
listener, “* do roa use now?” “ Use,” 
was the reply, “nothing but common sense 
and Dr. Pierce’s Golden Medical 


would possess a clear, beautiful complexion, 
free from blotches, pimples, eruptions, yellow 
spots and use the “Golden Med- 
ical Discovery.” It is guaranteed to do 
all that it is claimed to, or ——— a 
for it will be promptly refun 


Copyright, 1888, by WORLD's Dis. MED. Ass’N. 
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rrh in the Head by the 
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a tarrh 
rietors of Dr. Sage’s Catarrh Remedy. 
: soothing les, 
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gly By 
cures the worst cases, no r of 
standing. By druggists, 59 cents. 


Dyspepti 


and to the worn and wea ic 
is such a friend, 


MALTOPEPSYN it sist event: 


ened, needy stomach, by putting into it just what it 
lacks, namely, gastric juice, which aids the digestion of 
the food, relieves the pain or heavy feeling, and cures 
the constipation, which uoaaily accompanies all stom- 
ach troubles. As you value your future health, avoid 
Bitters, Blood Purifiersand Purgatives, If yourstom- 
ach is what is out of order, ears will only irri- 
tate it, and so aggravate the Dyspepsia. The deans 
is in the Stomach, so aid the Stomach. Endorsed by 
er Send 2 cts. in stamps for valuable book to 

AZEN MORSE, International Bridge, Ontario. 








FLORENCE 
KNITTING SILK 


This is now much used for fringe and for tassels, as its 
“ soft finish” renders it superior to other silk for this pur- 
pose. It will not untwist and become frayed in wear. 

Those elegant costumes seen in the show rooms of our 
leading merchants are often beautifully ‘‘ Feather stitched ” 
by hand. Examination shows that the work is done with 
No. 300 Florence Knitting Silk, thus securing beauty, dura- 
biliity and economy. Every enterprising dealer sells it, 
but if your dealer does not have it in stock, send the price 
(75c. per ounce—38c, per ball) in postage stamps to 


vortieelli Silk Co., St. Johns, Que. 


and you will receive it by return post. 





The Dude’s Progress—Present and Future. 





1790. 


1990, 
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Too Perfect a Knowledge. 
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ALES SWINE 
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POOL FOR, DRINKS. 





tion and self-esteem. 

Dotorgs.—Self-reliance, self-esteem, tact and energy. 
Apply ia the usual way. 

Jupy.—You are a little vain, decisive, original and gen- 
erous. 2. Two dollars. 

Pansy.—Variable temperament, affectionate disposition, 
sensitiveness and jealousy. 

ELrrepa.—I think not. You are decisive and ambitious, 
with a moody temperament. 

Dororuy Witkins, Baltimore.—Genial, ambitious, a 
little ostentatious, and sincere. 

ASCHENPUTT? L.—Self-esteem, variable temperament, con- 
siderable energy and ambition. 

Lion.— You are, probably, affable, original, very ambitious 
and abc ut as easy to move as a church. 

4nnigz Lavriz.—Erratic in temperament, warm-hearted, 
candid and self-willed. Is it not so, my friend? 

Verionca.—She should not have allowed pronounced at- 
tentions to the exclusion of all other friendehips. 

Orro, Berlin.—Your writing shows firmness, originality, 
affability, good intuition, self-reliance and self-esteem. 

Nerissa G.—Attent’on to diet is the only thing which 
will effect a cure. 2. Prudence, reserve and decision. 

Pere — Your writing denotes a pon! sympathy, a firm- 
ness that reaches obstinacy, scme vanity and fickleness. 

E.ecrricity.—Such a shock could not fail to be injurious. 
Writing shows executive ability, tact, firmness and perse- 
verance. 

Aarimony.—Sensitiveness, mirttfalness, self-will and 
— Enclosed shows generosity, unobtrusiveness and 
sincerity. 


ee eeEEEnipeSESEERNENNIENNONEENI® eteeonmeees ~~ 


restiess and mirthful nature with much generosity. Try 
cold cream for roughness and dust flowers of sulphur over 
the face each alternate night until the annoyance disap- 
pears. Your letter was very kind, Cricket, but you have 
allowed your imagination too much rope. There is no 
name. rite again, little friend, if you choose to, and 
keep your chosen name. 

MiGNON, Stratford.—Custom and circumstances regulate 
affairs of that kind. ‘May a girl of sixteen correspond with 
a gentleman friend,” you ask ? Now what nonsense to ask 
ifshe may. You know, and I know that girls of sixteen 
will correspond with boys and men, end sorry enough they 
often are for it, my dear. If your mother approves, and 
the man in question is very nice, perhaps you ‘“‘may.” Yes, 
do it up in two or three braids, which should be very 
glossy. 

Daisy.—Variable temperament, jealous, self-reliant and 
impulsive. What an avalanche of questions you and your 
two friends have hurled down on my desk. ‘“‘ How should 
one say good-night to a man?” you ask. Try saying it softl- 
with a certain amount of tenderness if you want him to 
come again. If you don’t, just fling the words out like 
icicles broken cff. Did you ae me to go through a class 
dri'l on the quality of voice, force, time, pitch, stress, in- 
flection, etc? Haven’t time for that. 


In Hard Luck. 
— Lady —I suppose your lot is full of hard- 
ship 
Tramp—Indeed it is, mum. In th’ winter 
w’en the farmers is doin’ nothin’ but eatin’ 
apples an’ drinkin’ cider, it’s too cold fer us to 
tramp; and in th’ summer we're allers bein’ 





Erowxte S.—You are doubtless sympathetic, sensitive | offered work. 





THE KICKERS 
KENNEDY'S 


Kicker School Shoes for Children 


Try Them 


Spring or ordinary heel. 


Reliable 


S Dame Sone Sate, 0 2 100, well 


ingroom Suites, Parlor Suites, Hall M UPHOLSTERING@ xt sce 
FURNITURE 


Racks, Tables, Book Cases, etc., eto. 


I make any style of Furniture to 
order at your own price. In Uphol- 
stering I carry a large stock of Cov- 

and Frames, and can supply 
an: 


Prices Low 


FINE 





HAVE COME 


lead the world. 
$1.00 
1.26 
1.60 


5 to 7 - - . 
8to10 - - . 
ll to 2 : - - 
Orders by mail solicited. 


Large Stock 


Fancy Furniture imported from 
Germany, England, France, United 
States, etc., in great variety at low- 
le pries. It will be a 
pleasure to see them. 


All my furniture is guaranteed by 


R. F. PIEPER me. I have but one price—every- 
436 Yonge Street 


thing marked in plain figures. I 
pack for purchasers from the coun- 
try free of charge. 


Showing no Trouble 


Intending visitors to Europe will 
find the largest and best assorted 
stock of Stateroom Trunks and 
Cabin Bags that have been manu- 
factured expressly for the present 


season at 


H. E. CLARKE & CO., 


105 King St. West 








masse t ater lilies were swinging an 
masses of w 
f tides like emerald his 
tongue was loosened once again, and before THOUSANDS OF BOTTLES 
they came back he and Natty Purple GIVEN AWAY YEARLY. 
gs When 1 Cure I do not mean 
macely to ote for a time, and then 


te easantest uaintanceship. 
But he ne not sketched halt as much as he 











had ex le 
+“ light was so uncertain,” he said, “he , 7 have tae i’ MEAN A BADIORA anes remedy to Oure the 
could reproduce it better by the next —? Young Doctor Jubeson (to his affianced)—I've Sank toien Ievoned oikeen tanned geanan for not now ectiving a cure. Send at 
salty wont to the lecture with her Atty-cent | been along this avenue so much in my practice (on the next, Discs) Got up, there gace fra treative and a Pree Battle of ‘ay infallible Remedy. Give, Express snd 
‘and listened with and eriti- ee M0. Branch Office, 166 ADELAIDE , TORONTO. 


that the knows my regular 
val tehettaaie ook Spurred Paul Gessner on Shmost 0s well an fae. 
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Blind Fate. 


On another page will be found the first 
instalment of a new story, Blind Fate, by 
that well-known and popular writer, Mrs. 
Alexander, author of The Wooing o’t, Mona's 
Choice, etc. By special contract with the 
English publishers SaturDAY NicHT has 
obtained the exclusive right of publication in 
Canada. The story promiscs to be one of the 
best ever produced by this talented writer, 
and everyone who reads select fiction should 


commence with the first number. 





Music. 


Having exceeded my allotted space last week, 
I had to omit mention of young Blatchford 
Kavanagh, not because I did not consider him 
worthy of thoughtful notice, but simply be- 
cause space is inelastic. The time of his visit 
here was a busy one, and I must frankly say 
that my opinion of his voice and talents was 
perforce based upon the hearing of a single 
mumber. I heard him sing With Verdure 
Clad, and certainly am prepared to admit that 
his work is wonderful. His delivery is such 
as would not discredit any well-known adult 
singer. Enunciation and intonation are good 
and clear, the former perhaps a trifle exagger- 
ated in character. His phrasing and general 
conception show that he has had careful lead- 
ing in taste, and that he has probably heard a 
great deal of good music well performed. His 
style is, in fact, wonderfully mature, As to his 
voice, I was disappointed in not hearing a boy’s 
voice, or rather a voic2 that sounded like a 
boy’s. It was more like the voice of acontralto 
with a wide upper range, and was full and rich 
throughout, until he reached the high B flat, 
when the uncertainty of the boy’s voice at last 
showed. That he should at his age, and in his 
short experience, have acquired so large a 
repertoire, speaks volumes for his training and 
sucroundings. And apart from the phenome- 
nal breadth and fulness of tone, it was in his 
style and delivery that his chief strength lay. 
The sweetness and purity of the voice were 
mot so marked as I had expected, or as I 
heard in the voice of the boy that sang 
the solo in Calcott’s Hymn of Peace at 
St. James’ Cathedral on the Sunday that 
St. George’s Society attended divine ser- 
vice there. The Toronto boy is not finished 
in his delivery, and his voice is not so highly 
trained as young Kavanagh’s, but it has more 
of the ethereal and angelic quality that we love 


to hear and admire in the boy singer. 


Thursday evening of last week brought us 
‘the final concert of the Toronto Choral Society 
under the baton of Mr. Edward Fisher. The 
programme was a miscellaneous one, in which 
the Mendelssohn Quintette Club played an 
important part. The chorus of the society 
sang Gade’s Spring's Message, Schumann’s 
Gipsy Life, and Praise the Lord from Hiller’s 
Song of Victory. Its singing was good and cer- 
tain in attack and intonation, not without 
crispness and elasticity, but suffering some- 
what from weakness of altos and basses,where- 
by the balance of tone was impaired. The 
voices were bright and pleasing in quality and 
were well prepared in their parts. Spring’s 
Message has been sung here before, but is 
ever welcome, with its delightful flow of melody, 
its warm harmonies and beautiful and refined 
orchestration. Its performance on this occa- 
sion was hardly as diversified in tone color as 
it should have been, being rather cold and 
level. Gipsy Life also has been heard here 
before, and it was on this occasion the most 
effective number, on the programme. Its bold 
contrasts and dramatic expression received an 


excellent interpretation. 
7 


The usual custom of having orchestral selec- 
tions on the programme was departed from, 
although a small orchestra of unusual excel- 
lence supported the chorus, Its intonation 
‘was good and its balance of tone very effective, 
the strings especially being excellent. The 
playing of the Mendelssohn Quintette Club, 
while not up to its high standard of former 
years, was yet very satisfactory, and a very 
effective rendering of the Rondo Finale, May- 
seder’s Quintette in E flat, was given. The 
‘cello solo of Mr. Max Drage was excel- 
lent in tone, style, technique and feel- 
ing. Mr. William Ohlizer has been heard 
here sufficiently often to make him a favorite. 
His pure and sweet, though not large tone, his 
admirable technique, and his musicianly feel- 


ing make his performances very welcome, 


The vocalist, Miss Elizabeth Hamlin, was very 
pleasing in both appearance and singing. Her 


voice is sweet rather than powerful, well 
trained and she sings with taste and con- 
scientiousness, 


The Boston Ideal Opera Company has fallen 
off sadly since ite first appearance here ten 
years ago, when it played Fatinitza, and even 
from last year when Pauline L’Allemand and 
Yelie de Lussan were its chief attractions. At 
the performances last week, the former was 
not equal to the expectations her previous ex- 
cellent representations had raised. The per- 
formances generally were of the poorest 
description—sometimes half an hour late in 
beginning, and with cuts that reduced the 
time of performance to less than two 
hours. Polyglot of the worst kind, singers 






























































not knowing their parts and “ faking’ 
them through with scraps of German or 
anything else that came handy. Amid a 
general array of discreditable effort and ‘‘ fak- 
ing” the good work done by Mr. C. E. Mertens 
stood out in welcome relief. To present such 
makeshifts to a Toronto audience is an ineult 


alike to its intelligence and patience. 
* 


What a rare treat it was to hear Edward 
Lloyd sing! Leaving out of account for the 
present the quality of the voice, the superb 
method and the perfect style, both free from all 
effort and affectation, challenge one’s extre me 
admiration. His Sound an Alarm is certainly 
deservedly famous. Expressive rendering, 
dignified delivery and enthusiastic feeling 
make a combination that one can hardly hope 
to hear exceMed. His Cujus Animam is a 
warmer rendition, and is a beautiful specimen 
of artistic phrasing. His voice is a lyric 
tenor of great breadth and _ fulness ; 
rich, sweet and sympathetic. It is wonderfully 
versatile in its resources and lends itself with 
equal facility to oratorio or ballad. Occasion- 
ally one sees a gleam of maturity in the voice 
that makes the less fortunate hearers wish that 
they had heard it ten years ago, but Mr. Lloyd 
manages it so well that in his reading of bal- 
lads he disguises the absence of youthfulness 
most artistically, and indeed most justifiably. 
This was more especially noticeable in the 
ballads where his phrasing and general rendi- 
tion were subordinated to the resources of the 
voice, all of which was done without marring 
the beauty of the picture. In this manner, his 
rather liberal use of the mezzo-voce, slightly 
veiled though it be in quality, was made 
the marker by which the rest of the 
tone-coloring was graduated. The accom- 
paniments played by the Torrington or- 
chestra were extremely weil executed under 
Mr. Torrington’s watchful care, the tone 
being judiciously softened, while giving a 
sufficiently brilliant sapport. Especially good 
was that of the Cujus Animam. It was to be 
regretted that Mr. Lloyd’s encore pieces were 
not accompanied by the band, as the change to 
the piano was rather disappointing. The 
purely orchestral pieces were very well ren- 
dered, with the greatest excellence occurring 
in the early part of the programme, all those in 
the first part being rich and brilliant in intona- 
tion and execution. With the Jadassohn Sere- 
nade the intonation began to suffer, probably 
owing to the heat of the room. Mme. D'Auria 
gave an excellent peformance of the Polonaise 
from Mignon, bright and sparkling in delivery, 
and she sang a pretty little ballad in response 
to a recall. Messrs. Suckling certainly de- 
serve the thanks of the public for providing a 


most enjoyable concert. 
* 


the musical direction of Mr. E. W. Schuch. 


° 


The Philharmonic Society will give its 


Wagner concert on Tuesday, May 20. 


The public interest in the singing of Master 
Blatchford Kavanagh has encouraged the 
committee to arrange for two more concerts 
en Thursday and Friday of next week, which 


will be given at the Metropolitan Church. 
* 


On Thursday next, the Scottish select choir, 
composed of 24 picked voices, will give a con- 
cert at Association Hall when the choir will be 
assisted by Mrs. Caldwell, Miss Jessie Alex- 
ander, Mr. James Johnston, and Mr. James 


Fax. 
* 


Miss Hillary’s Ladies’ Choral Club will give 
a soiree musicale in the public hall of the 
Education Department on Wedneday even- 
ing, May 28, when a class of music not gener- 
ally known may be enjoyed by those fortun- 


ate enough to be invited. METRONOME, 





The Drama. 





The Old Homestead is a play without a plot, 
without a heroine and without a villain. It 
has something approaching a catastrophe, a 
very unconventional tinal climax, and a hero 
who is an vld man. There are few plays like 


it, and there are few which have been so suc 


cessful. It does not appear to have been con- 
structed ; it just seems to have “ growed.” It 
is like a slice taken out of life and nature, with 
most of the unpleasant and painful part care- 
fully cut out. It might be called romantic 
realism. Joshua Whitcomb is an old New 
Hampshire farmer. Uncle Josh, as he is fa- 
miliarly called, is a genial, kind-hearted, 
innocent old soul that one meets more 
often in story books than on farms. His be- 
havior is sometimes more Utopian than seems 
consistent with this suspicious and skeptical 
age, but he is withal such a jolly old soul as 
one would like to meet. Uncle Josh is the cen- 
ter of all the action. He is shown on his farm 
among his laborers and his summer guests 
dispensing hospitality with bucolic generosity 
and simplicity. His only son has gone to New 
York to earn a livelihood and has fallen among 
the Philistines, This is the catastrophe of the 
play. Uncle Josh goes to the city to seek him 
and to visit his old schoolmate, who has become 
a millionaire. We laugh at the mistakes of 
the unsophisticated old man amid the bewilder- 
ing surroundings of the great city. He 


sees the Venus de Medici in his friend's 
house and he covers his face with 
his handkerchief and asks if she was 
a New York lady before she died ; or what they 
did with her when the minister came to visit, 
He calls a Japanese portiere ‘‘a string of whip- 
lashes,” and comes into the drawing-room 
when he is about to retire, looking for a boot- 
jack. His son is found, however, and set upon 
his feet again. Once more we see Uncle Josh 
with his foot upon his native heath, It is New 
Year's night, and he is the soul of the party he 
has invited in to celebrate the return of his 
son. This is the great climax. 
. 


Many of us who have been born in Canada 


have seen incidents and had experiences of 
this kind. Farm life in New England as pic- 
tured in The Old Homestead has its coin- 


Next week will be a military one, commenc- 
ing with the fun and music offered by A 
Night on a Troop Ship, given on Monday even- 
ing by the Queen's Own Rifles under Mr. 
Bayley, to be followed by the two nights of 
the Royal Grenadiers’ entertainment, at which 
a triple bill will b2 offered: Turn Him Out, 
Trial by Jury and A Night in Camp, under 
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cident features in the farm life of Ontario. | offer of a four-weeks’ engagement at the Fifth 


When the unceasing drudgery and the nar- 
rewing effects of penury are kept down 
the observer sees in rural life much that 
is bright and merry and poetic. To those 
who look upon it through ‘‘the light of 
other days” its hardness and harshness has 
melted away. They remember the fragrance 
of the furrowed field and the meadow newly- 
mown. They hear the robin’s song from the 
orchard in the morning. They see the old- 
fashioned flowers budding in the garden and 
the sweet smelling lilac bush by the gate; 
the brightness of the vernal forest and the 
autumnal splendor of its decay. The bright 
side of the picture lasts the longest and this is 
what one sees in The Old Homestead. This 
play, I take it, is one of « class which a certain 
school of literary men, prominent among whom 
is Mr. W. D. Howells, think is to supersede the 
conventional plays which in these thriving 
days of the drama seem to be about 
played out. The new plays are to de- 
pend on _ psychological analysis and faith- 
ful portrayals of character and life for 
their attractiveness. These things are to 
take the place of the focussing of action, cli- 
maxes, villains, suspense, unities, etc., etc. 
With the majority of dramatic writers the new 
idea does not find favor. The company which 
presents The Old Homestead at the Academy 
of Music this week, headed by Archie Boyd, is 
above the average in point of ability and the 
presentation is harmonious throughout. The 


attendance has been excellent. 





The attraction at the Grand Opera House 
this week was Reilly & Wood’s Vaudevilles. 
Seeing that we have had so many excellent 
variety shows here during this season it is not 
strange that all the features presented on the 
programme of this company should not have 
the charm of novelty. Nevertheless some of 
the specialties presented are unigue and the 
performers are all skilful men and women in 
their particular lines. Miss Hellene and Mr. 
J. Byrnes do some good work in the burnt 
cork line. The crayon sketches of the 
latter were very much appreciated. Millie 
Price is a clever dancer and Bellonini 
with his juggling and performing dogs 
is one of the strong points of the show. Other 
features are a quartette of Gaiety dancers, 
the Organ Crank, a comic sketch by the Wood 
family and Florence Miller, a farce entitled A 
Carriage Ride and its Mishaps, and a comedi- 
etta entitled Senator McPhee to wind up the 


programme. 





At Jacobs and Sparrow's, Oae of the Finest 
with its huge tank of water, its realistic rain- 
fall and its litsle army of Dathing gamins has 
been a strong drawing card. The play which is 
not unknown in Toronto is excellently mounted 
and staged—some of the scenes being very 
realistic, The company is headed by Edwin M. 
Ryan as the Dutch policeman who plays the 
part very acceptably. The support is very fair. 
The play is a melodrama of New York life, and 
the interest centers almost entirely around the 


tank, 





On Thursday, Friday and Saturday, May 15, 
16, 17, Mr. and Mrs. Kendal will play at the 
Grand Opera House for the second time this 
season. Since leaving here their progress 
through the American cities has been a succes- 
sion of triumphs. The enthusiastic welcome 
accorded them here before wiil probably be 


this time even more enthusiastic, 





Toronto is to be favored with another course 
of lectures by Mr. George Kennan on that 
intensely interesting subject, Siberia and the 
Exile System. Mr. Kennan has chosen his 
three finest lectures for this course, which 
opens in the Pavilion next Thursday evening, 
with the Premier of Ontario as chairman. 
The enthusiasm Mr. Kennan is everywhere 
creating with his voice no less than with 
his pen is already having some _ effect 
upon the Russian government, and caus- 
ing them to make official (?) inquiries 
into the administration of its exile sys- 
tem. Throughout the American cities Mr. 
Kennan has been received with the greatest 
demonstrations of interest and sympathy, the 
people crowding the largest auditoriums 
nightly, to hear his thrilling tales. He is in 
Rochester the first half of next week, and To- 
ronto the second half, and spends the whole of 
the following week in Montreal, delivering six 
lectures in that city. It is safe to say that the 
Queen City, which Joseph Cook calls the brain of 
Canada, will give the illustrious traveler a 
fitting reception, and greet him with well-filled 


houses. 





The entertainment of the Queen’s Own 
Rifles, which takes place at the Grand on Mon- 
day evening, promises to be a gala night in 
the history of the regiment. The programme 
is said to comprise many excellent features 
and the gallant boys in green are sure to be 
greeted with a large and fashionable audi ence. 


DRAMATIC NOTES, 


A Paris theater is to have a new play based 
on Stanley's African adventures and exploits. 
lt is said that Pauline L’Allemand will fill 
Lillian Russell's place at the New York Casino 


during that lady's summer vacation. 


Miss Rose Eytinge, whose trouble with 
Arthur Forrest is still fresh in our memory, 
has opened a dramatic school and bureau in 


New York. 


Landlady (to actor)—And you are going to 


leave me? 


“Yes. I only meant to stay until I perfected 


myself in the part I am going to play this even- 
ing.” 

“* What part is that, pray?” 

‘The ‘lean and hungry Cassius.’”—Life. 

Mrs, Frances Hodgson Burnett does not 
seem to succeed when she writes for the stage. 
Her play Phyllis produced this season in Bos- 
ton was unsuccessful, and the reports from 
London tell that Nixie, her latest production, 
has fallen by the wayside. The Times calls it 
a “‘farrago of pernicious sentimentality.” 


It is sometimes true of good news, as well as 


bad, that it travels quickly. A case in point is 
the recent success of Mary Shaw, who played 
here with Julia Marlowe. On Monday night 
she produced in Chicago her new play, A Drop 
of Poison, at McVicker’s Theater, and on Tues- 
day noon she received unsolicited a telegraphic 



















































































































avenue Theater in New York. 


panorama of the Franco-German war. 


that. 


fever.” 


daughters in the box, It said: 


trousers,” 


fools. 





Buds of Humor. 





drove his feet right through his boots. 


sweetheart is, and the place where she isn’t. 


I can tell you. 


versus.” 


rattle. 


night?” 
**The policeman.” 
‘* What did he want?” 


kept nim awake.” 


aside. 


it. I-I-didn’t tell you t-this time.” 


dier never to lose his head ? 


not put his helmet on without! 


Pauline—Don’t go, Reginald. 
Reginald—I must, love ; it is after ten. 


Pautine—Indeed it isn’t ; it’s only half after. 
And Reginald, upon consulting his watch, 


observed that it said just 10:30. 


A.—You don’t seem to have any life in you. 
Is there nothing or nobody over which you 


can enthuse? 


B.—Nothing at all. I once became enthusi- 
astic over somebody, and a short time after- 
wards she became my wife. That was a sad 


warning to me to avoid enthusiasm. 








Some Maxims, 





The following specimens of proverbial 
thoughts are from Maxims of Life by the Com- 


tesse Diane : 


To be melancholy, you need only to think of 


yourself, 

Beauty is the gift of making oneselt pleasant 
without exertion. 

People who really envy admire in silence. 

When we have changed our opinions, noth- 
ing is more disagreeable than to encounter them 
in other people. 

: Suspicion poisons everything and kills noth- 
ng. 

Scandal is like false money: le wh 
would never be so base as to cent ie ae naoes 
by circulating it. 

It is easier to give than to pay one’s debts, 
because a man prefers to comfort his heart 
rather than his conscience, 

Virtue is the honor of woman; honor is the 
virtue of man, 

When the heart leads it misleads, 

He who is loved and is unhappy, seems to 


the lover ungrateful, 


The best way to retain any one is to let bim 


believe that he is free. 









Mrs, Brown-Potter, supported by Mr. Kyrle 
Bellew, made her first appearance in Melbourne 
on March 1, in the presence of Lord and Lady 
Hopetoun and the elite of the Victorian metrop- 
olis, Camille was the play she selected for her 
Australian debut. She is said to have produced 
a very favorable impression, and was honored 
with several recalls. The critics, however, pro- 
nounce her acting stagy and artificial. Mr. 
Kyrle Bellew had a very cordial welcome. He 
is mo stranger to Melbourne. Twenty years 
ago he was one of the smartest reporters on 
the Melbourne Herald. He may be said to 
have begun his stage career in that city in the 
humble capacity of destriptive lecturer to a 





Cold Hard Gall. 





For Saturday Night. 

What is it makes some people 

Set their backs stiff as s steeple 

And strut around a city just as if they owned it all? 
Is it real superiority 

That braces the majority? 

No, you bet your life it isn’t, it's their 


Joe Murphy's life reads like a romance. A 
poor, unlettered boy, he has risen to eminence 
and wealth through ,sheer force and will, as- 
sisted, it must be admitted, by great good luck 
and no little ability. As a lad, his school oppor- 
tunities were most limited, and he himself tells, 
with much humor, of the understanding that 
his father, who was a blacksmith, had with the 
schoolmaster: ‘*‘When you see that white 
cloth hanging out of my window, send my 
boy home. I shall want him to help me shoe 
a horse.” As the white cloth hung from. the 
blacksmith’s window ten honrsaday out of 
twelve, Joe’s chances for education were few. 
But the practice he obtained from his father 
enabled him to shoe a horse as an expert; and 
anybody who has seen ‘‘Kerry Gow” knows 


’Tis a marvel this po session 
That ignores deserved suppression, 
It rears their domes of thought aloft, till hats are far too 


It enables men and women too 
All sorts of nervy things to do 
And then defy their critics with their 


The man who owes and cuts you neat, 
The brut3 who tramples on your feet, 
Then looks as though the fault were-yours and 5 ou he’d like 


The women who flock to your store 
And paw your dry goods o’er and o’er 
But never make a purchase, have this 


At the theaters, says the New York Sun, 
some of the alert girls wear a black waistcoat 
with three buttons, displaying the largest pos- 
sible expanse of snowy shirt bosom, and the 
high color and white bow are an exact reflec- 
tion of the gleaming and starchy articles that 
have so long formed the mainstay of full- 
dressed masculinity. An old broker, who sel- 
dom notices how his pretty daughters dress, 
chanced to be at the theater on a recent night 
with an old club crony, and, in looking about 
the house, he caught sight of his two girls ina 
box party. They both wore the masculine get- 
up, and the broker strained his eyes to make 
out what it all meant. He fumbled in his 
pocket and secured a 25-cent piece, which 
he hastily jammed into the opera glass 
machine in front of him. Securing the glass, 
he levelled it with a great exhibition of agita- 
tion upon the box wherein his daughters sat, 
and gazed longand hard. Then, turning to his 
companion, he begged him to look and tell him 
what his girls had on. The other old fellow 
peered through the glasses and said : “‘ It’s that 
devilish old dress reform business, Charley. 
They are trying to get all the girls up like men 
now, you know, and yours have caught the 


The lady at the matinee 

Whose hat is all the show you see, 

Her sisters fair who chatter there from curtain rise to fall, 
The man who goes out for a drink, 

The dudes who stand around and wink 

At pretty maidens coming out, have 


The candidate who grasps y our hand 
And vows to save the ruined land 
And hopes your wife is big as life, tho’ his wife votes her 


The men who swear they always knew 
You had the brains to see you through, 
After you’ve made your money, hwve this 


Your neighbor who comes rushing in 
To borrow butter, delf and tin, 
Or test a bottle on your babe, lest it should make her's 


And then smiles to see him blubber 
At the taste of the new rubber, 
Is actuated solely by her 


The broker took a card from his pocket and 
scribbled something on the back. Summoning 


an usher, he directed him to hand it to his | The man who, after he has wined, 


Declares he left his purse behind, 

The fellow holding aces four, who lures you on to call ; 
These, and some thousands more you ll meet 

Ere your life’s journey 1s complete, 

Are a nuisance, but they get there, with their 


“Stand up and let me see if you have on 


The girl received the card and read it. Then, 
looking about the house, she caught her father’s 
anxious eye, smiled reassuringly at him, and 
stood upright for him to satisfy himself that 
the lower half of her still retained the appear- 
ance of modest womanhood. The old man fell 
back relieved,and in all sincerity told his friend 
that he thanked heaven his girls were only half 


The Hole in the Fence. 


For Saturday Night. 
Just a picket or two, 
Left off for our use. 
There was scarcely a day 
That we did not go through, 
Our friendship was very intense ; 
Got acquainted that way,— 
Through the hole in the fence. 
She always wore plaid, 
With a yoke, and full skirt 
(Ul remember just how we dressed), 
My etyle wasn’t bad— 
Gabrielle, with a frill ; 
But some way or other, 
As children all will, 
I used to like hers the best. 
We aped “ lady ways” — 
Wore rhubarb sunshades 
And burdock leaf fans 
(They were good enough those days), 
Called on each other 
With much of pretence, 
And a great deal of state, 
Through the hole in the fence. 
Now we go around by the gate, 
Leave our cards, have ‘' a day,” 
Go to parties full dress 
And come home very late, 
Have arrived, as they say 
At years of good sense (?) 
But life is not half that it was 





A remarkable accident happened toa young 
man inthe north. He is courting a very fat 
girl, and the other evening she planked herself 
down in hislap so suddenly that her weight 


Toalover the geography of the world resolves 
itself into two localities—the place where his 


* There is very little poetry in a lawyer's life, 


**Maybe. But lawyers are always writing 


A girl suffering from lockjaw was left alone 
with a mouse by a shrewd physician, and she 
contrived to open her mouth enough to give a 
yell that made the crockery in the china cioset 


‘*Who was that ringing at the front door last 


‘“*He wacted the baby to stop crying. It 


‘*Let me never hear of your disobeying me 
again,” said his father, as he laid the hairbrush 


**I w-won't,” sobbed Tommy, ‘if I can help 
Through the hole in the fence. 


Corporal (to raw recruit)—Why ought a sol- Saneee Catan Seaaen, 
Nell’s Query. 


Fer Saturday Night. 
The maid was dusting china, 
From high-piled closet shelf, 
And dainty Nell was helping, 
Poor uncle ‘muse hiseelf. 


She went to talk with Beriha, 
And restless, pattered round, 

But soon she stood beside me, 
With something she had found. 


Private Barthel—Because—because he could 





‘Oh, uncle! see, it’s dusty ; : 
It’s your wee little cup, 

And Bertha said you'd ’splsin it ; 
The readin’s all mussed up.” 


She held in wide-spread fingers 
A mug of white and gold, 

Her blue eyes wisely staring, 
The legend faint and old. 


** For a good child,’ I told her, 
She wond’ring silent stood, 
Then asked with baby archness: 
“‘ But was you ever good ?” 
Frances Burton CLARE. 





In the ais‘es of the orchard fair blossoms are drifting, 


And the tutip’s pale stalk from 
A govlet of gems to the sun! 


Come ramble awhile through this exquisite weather 
Uf days that are fleet to pass, 
When the stem of the willow shoots out a green feather, 


the garden is lifting 


the soil from her bonay pink shoulders, 
glides forth to the werd 
And the fresh mosses gleam 
With delicate May-dew im: 


What vows to their sweethearts these gay robins utter ! 

No marvel such wooers are heard 
the bosoms that scorn us would flutter, 
could make love like a bird | 


oon rugged boulders, 


Evear Fawcett. 
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Noted People. 


The oldest peer of Great Britain is ninety- 
two. He is Lord Cottesloe, 

* The Alumne of Wells College met at Sherry’s 
last week and re-elected Mrs, Cleveland as 
their president. 

Miss Mattie Sheridan of.the staff of Munsey’s 
Weekly enjoys the enviable distinction of never 
having had an article rejected, z 

Mise Neliie Arthur, daughter of the late 
President Arthur, has become a picturesque 
young lady, with a brilliant complexion, large 
soft brown eyes, a graceful figure, and an 
original and effective taste in dress. 

Mr. Thomas Gray, C.B., a member of the 
Eoglish Board of Trade, is dead. It was he 
who put.the rules of the road at sea into the 
rhymes which are known to all seafaring men, 
and which have been translated into or imi- 
tated in every tongue spoken by seamen, 

On Queen Victoria’s recent visit to the Conti- 
nent her impecimenta comprised one coach- 
man, nine grooms, eight horses, three car- 
riages, one donkey, and seventy large pack- 
ages of luggage of various kinds, which went 


A Week in Cuba--No. rr. 





















on the half-shell, as delicious as 


dinner lasted till late. 


tions disturbed the entire house, 


It was after dinner on Saturday that the real 
fun began, when our party endeavored to settle 
their bills with the proprietor of Hotel Union. 
Fortunately for myself, I had been invited to 
dine with some American engineers and rail- 
way promoters who were regular boarders at 
the hotel, I have seldom had a nicer dinner 
than was served to us, proving that the cook 
was a good one if the order were properly given 
and there were influence enough behind it to 
have it executed. We had little Cuban oysters 
Blue 
Points, and a long list of excellently cooked 
delicacies rivalling the cuisine of the best New 
York hotels, which surprised me very pleas- 
antly after our ineffectual efforts to get some- 
thing palatable from the bill of fare. With 
entertaining conversation and slow service, the 
My friends had finished 
their repast much sooner, and remembering 
what they would likely have to eat, I was not 
surprised. Our table was set right behind the 
office, and as the various individuals went to 
settle their bills, the loud and angry alterca- 
As near as I 


from Calais to Aix-les Bains by special train 
at a cost of $1100. ° 


W. Clark Russell, the writer of sea tales, was 
born at the Carlton House, Broadway, New 
York, which long ago went of existence, and 
lives in memory, chiefly in tradition of a supe- 
rior species of hash compounded there in the 
days of its glory. Mr. Russell’s father, Henry 
Russell, was a writer of popular songs. 

Bret Harte has always been a most fastidious 
worker. In matters other than literary he is 
also most particular. Mrs. Harte came down 
rather late to breakfast at a country house at 
which she and her husband were guests, 
Upon being asked for Mr. Harte she explained 
that she left him trying to match acravat with 
the stockings he had chosen to wear. 


Tt is.said that Lady Pauncefote, wife of the 
British Minister at Washington. was much 
amazed when, in answer to an informal an- 
nouncement that she would be at home ona 
certain Saturday afternoon from four to six, 
1,400 visitors presented themselves, most of 
whom insisted on shaking hands, although 
she had never before heard of their existence. 


Sir William Guli's fortune of £344,000 was 
the largest ever made purely by professional 
work. No other physician, no novelist, no 
painter, learned counsel, no professional man 
has ever acquired so great a fortune solely by 
the work of his brains. The most brilliant 
fortune that has been made at the parlia- 
mentary bar did rot exceed £300,000; while 
the £100,000 of Dickens remains about the 
high-water mark of the gains of literature. 

Mr. Gladstone, with some reserve, accepts 
the theory of the growth of his head which has 
been put forward by comparative craniologists, 
His account of the phenomenon is that forty 
years ago he caused a model of his head to be 
constructed for the use of the tradesman who 
made his hats. The artist found himself occa- 
sionally obliged to add a band of black velvet 
to the block, in order to make a hat that would 
‘‘go on” the head of his customer. In 1860, 
however, these manifestations ceased, and 
there has been no growth since. 

The Greek boatman, Chazes by name, who 
used to serve Lord Byron, has just died at 
Missolonghi, and been honored with a state 
funeral by command of the King, the public 
buildings at Athens being draped in mourning 
for this brave survivor of the Greek war of 
independence. It is sixty-six years since 
Chazes rowed the poet through the storm that 
caused his fatal illness, but to him Byron re- 
mained forever young and forever glorious, as 
man, as poet, and as the would-be deliverer of 
Greece from the yoke of the Turks, 

In‘his younger days the Archbishop of York 
was very fond of fly fishing. Shortly after his 
elevation to the Archbishopric he went down to 
little Yorkshire village to enjoy a day or two’sa 
sport, and put up at the only inn of which the 
place boasted. On his arrival at the hostelry 
he announced who he was, and on being pres- 
ented with his bill when about to leave the 
place, tendered the landlord a cheque. Fora 
second or two his host looked hard at the 
signature and then asked, ‘* What name is 
this written here?” ‘* W. Ebor,” replied the 
Archbishop. ‘‘Ah!” said the landlord as he 
pocketed the cheque, ‘‘I thought you telled me 
alie when you said you were the Archbishop 
of York.” 

Eugene Field is almost entirely bald. He 
has a long and rather humorous face, is an 
accomplished mimic, and hails from Chicago. 
He and Henry Dixey were for a time great 
chums,/and many of the applauded things in 
Adonis were gratuitous contributions of Mr. 
Field's, He writes in a very small and accu- 
rate hand, forming each letter with precision 
and distinctness, and he uses enormous sheets 
of white paper for his social correspondence. 
The effects of a few. cramped and labored lines 
in the middle of the sheet of paper, big enough 
to wrap a box of cigars in, is rather odd, but 
the letter is usually worth keeping and re- 
reading if it is signed by the name of Eugene 
Field, 

Speaking of the Queen's daughter and her 
spouse, says Modern Society, reminds us that 
many people may have wondered why on earth 
the Princess Louise and the Marquis of Lorne 
should have called themselves Lord and Lady 
Sundridge during their visit to Rome. The 
explanation is very simple and the title very 
-appropriate and expressive. The fact ‘s that it 
is in right of his barony of Sundridge and Ham- 
ilton in the peerage of Great Britain that the 
Duke of Argyll, the father of the Marquis, sits 
in the English House of Lords at all, His 
‘Grace’s other honors are all Scotch, which give 
him only the right to vote in the election of 
representative peers for Scotland, and to be 
elected himself if his fellow peers are willing 
--which, in the case of the Duke of Argyll, is, 
to say the least of it, very unlikely. The 
barony of Sundridge is really, therefore, the 
most important title that the Duke of Argyll 
possesses in all the long string of dignities 
which he can tack on to his name, and in 
selecting this as their nom de voyage the 
Princess and her husband have shown both 
their sense of the facts and their discrimi- 
nation, 

































































veying one load of 


distance of three blocks—and back. 


prices he saw fit. 


when I was the victim. The proprietor be- 
came infuriated, shut the register and banged 
it on the desk and swore great big round Cu- 
ban oaths while the American gentlemen were 
profaning in Anglo-Saxon and the ladies stood 
outside of the door to avoid hearing the row. 
The gentlemen with whom I was dining en- 
quired what was the matter and I replied that 


treated and they were now 
the results of their carelessness. 
row in the office was something frightful. 


Each individual as he went up was appalled 
by his bill and declared that he would never 
pay it. I excused myself from the table and 
asked some of my friendsif ‘the large, lame 


gentleman with the bad temper” hadn’t been 


very nearly right in makiog arrangements 
The proprietor appealed to me 


beforehand. 
to say if his bill was not just and I told him 
that I considered him a first-class robber and 
then rejoined the party at the dinner table. 


For an hour the American tourists were 
nose of 


shaking their fists under the 
Mr. Faustino Groves, but it was no good. 
They had to pay. Finally it was my turn 
to settle. I received an elaborate bill 


with a very fancy heading addressed to a 


gentleman named Estifhefur, I was not ac- 
quainted with Mr. Estifhefur, but presumed 
that my signacure hadn’t been entirely legible. 


The amount was $9.75. I kicked. By this time 


the proprietor was nearly exhausted. I told 
him I was not busy and wou!d stay there all 
summer and have a law-suit with him and that 


his charges were in direct contravention of our 


agreement. Hetold me that the Americans 
apparently desired to stay at his hotel for 
nothing. I replied that 1 didn't intend to pay 
twice as much as I had agreed to. My friends 
came out and argued the case with him and 
the bill was reduced to $5 25. Mr. Groves told 
me that if I was not satisfied with that to pay 
him whatever I thought was right and say no 
more about it. I paid my bill and left, glad to 
get away with my temper and my baggage. 

My friends the engineers went down to the 
steamer which was to take us to Batabano, a 
port some thirty miles south of Havana. 
There I was introduced to the rule that a pas- 
senger on a Spanish steamer has the right to 
order all the cigars, cigarettes, drinks, etc., he 
desires without charge. The four gentlemen 
who were with me were not going on a voyage 
but used this privilege to its full extent for the 
two hours previous to our departure, thus 
enabling me to keep pretty near even with the 
Jose Garcia. 

The steamer Jose Garcia is about the size of 
the Chicora. On its lower deck were about 150 
cattle, 70 hogs and asmall pen of sheep. The 
cattle were fizhting, the hogs were squealing 
and the odor was rising to the deck above, At 
the end of the cabin some thirty second-class 
passengers were asleep on the floor—negroes, 
Cubans, Spaniards and a class that seemed to 
be a mixture of all three. As they slept they 
perspired and the incense from the animals be- 
low, mingled with this miscellaneous assort- 
ment, filled our sleeping rooms on that warm 
night with an odor which was anything 
but sweet. After we once left the harbor 
it was not so bad, but as we lay at the 
wharf it was worse than chloroform. We 
had had the choice of an all-rail route from 
Cienfuegos to Havana, and I had persuaded 
our party to take the steamer as the ninety 
miles of railway included five changes of cars 
and dust and heat for ten hours, which would 
likely be unbearable. When I saw the accom- 
modation provided for us I felt guilty. The 
ladies desired to retire to their staterooms, 
When they did so they found berths with a 
wicker bottom, a sheet and a blanket, together 
with a pillow as hard as a sand bag and no 
bigger than a bologna sausage. The night 


turned cold and it began to rain after we left 


the shore, and they asked me to request 
the stewardess to provide them with more 
blankets. I summoned the stewardess, She 
was black, and one of the ugliest old 
hags Lever saw. It is possible she was sober, 
but she acted like a drunken old vixen. I asked 
for more blankets. She told me that she had 
no authority to give more blankets and that I 


can reckon it, the combined bill for baggage 
was fifty-seven odd dollars. This was for con- 
trunks and steamer 
chairs from the wharf to the hotel—a 
In 
addition to this the charge of the hotel 
itself for accommodation was exorbitant. 
No arrangement had been made, and the pro- 
prietor felt at liberty to demand whatever 
We had arranged to leave 
on the steamer Jose Garcia at eleven o'clock, 
If we refused to pay our bi!l and appealed to 
the alcalde we should probably have been de- 
layed a week, and there was nothing for it but 
to settle, even though the proprietor refused to 
abate his charges. As I sat enjoying a very 
pleasant meal—the only one I had had in two 
days—with the charming society of men who 
could tell me stories of Cuban life and adventure 
rivalling the most thrilling romance, it was 
absolutely pleasant to see my friends suffering 
and declaiming as they passed through the ex- 
perience which had seemed so funny to them 


our party had made no arrangement, feel- 
ing sure that we would be honorably 
suffering 
The 


fLORONTO 


SATURDAY NIGHT. 


must see the steward, With much difficulty 
the steward was brought vp stairs. He was in 
the last stages of intoxication, and as I told 
him of our grievances he grinned from ear to 
ear and refused to understand a word I said. 
I explained and re-explained and finally he went 
away. We waited for our blankets but they 
didn’t come. I again asked the stewardess 
and with a burst of English which surprised 
me she told me to ‘‘gohellee.” I refused to go, 
The ladies went to bed without their blankets 
after we had unpacked all the substances 
which would make their couches a little bit 
easier. I never saw such a disconsolate outfit. 
Every official of the ship that we had seen was 
apparently intoxicated—possibly nothing but 
stupid. We presumed the balance of them 
were in the same condition. The hundred and 
fifty bulls downstairs roared and fought, the 
hogs squealed, the second-class passengers at 
the end of the cabin snored. The old stewardess 
walked up and down the cabin, joking with 
the under stewards and emitting a maniacal 
laugh, unutterably terrifying to the ladies who 
heard it. The gentleman who had been at- 
tacked by a morbid desire to commit suicide 
exhibited symptoms of a fresh outbreak and 





















































altogether that 
steamer Jose Garcia was something memor 
able. 


bologna below, a host of fleas scrambled out. 
There seemed to be nearly a hundred, and 
seizing my baggagelI hurriedly lefs the apart- 
ment. With my valise under my head and 
my overcoat thrown over me I spent the night 
on a settee about four feet long, my legs coiled 
over one end of it and the balance of me irregu- 
larly disposed between the arms, This position 
was particularly adapted to sciatica and before 
I had been there an hour I had it all over me. 
When I fell into an uncomfortable sleep I could 
feel fleas crawling up and down my spinal 
column in gay carnival. The windows at the 
end of the cabin were open and the cold, wet 
sea breeze blew in on me. Where I was cov- 
ered by the overcoat I was kept in a profuse 
perspiration; where I was unprotected the 
very marrow of my bones’ seemed _ to 
freeze, About once every hour I got up and 
walked about to keep myself from growing 
permanently crooked, and then I lay down and 
slept and dreamed and imaginary fleas fed 
upon me and the old negress had me by the 
throat and the drunken steward pulled my 
lame leg out of joint and the ship ran on the 
rocks. Thea I awoke and took a walk around 
and lay down again and the bulls bellowed 
and the hogs squealed and the herd of unclean 
beasts trampled over me and the fiendish 
steward refused to rescue me and the maudlin 
stewardess gloated over my woes as I was 
tossed from the horns of a brindle bull into the 
jaws of an angry hog. Again I woke up and 
walked around. Again I slept and the ship had 
been wrecked on an iceberg and my legs were 
frozen up to the knees while the northern half 
of me was roasted under a torrid sun. I woke up 
to find that my overcoat had shifted. I walked 
around again and the fiendish stewardess. 
inquired if I didn’t want some more blankets. 


I told her I was quite comfortable, thank you, 


and slumbered again, a fitful sleep tilled with 
the bellowing of the bulls, the snores of the 
second-class passengers and the feeling that I 
bad been reposing on the wintry and wind- 
ward side of a straw stack in a Canadian barn- 
yard, 

By daylight every one was awake and we 
had coffee and fruit. One by one the ladies 
retired to their staterooms with a companion 
and, as I was credibly informed, they were in 
search of fleas. We expected breakfast at ten 
o'clock ; it was a quarter of twelve before it 
was ready. The captain had been informed 
that the American passengers were much dis- 
satisfied with their treatment and he evi- 
dently desired to show us what could be done 
in the way of a breakfast. The most won- 


| derful activity was manifested in setting the 


table. Everything that could possibly get cold 
was put on the serving tables on the forward 
deck and while they were getting the balance 
of the meal ready the tables upset with the 
pitching of the ship and the viands rolled about 
the deck, amidst the stubs and ashes of cigars 
and cigarettes. The captain got furious and 
ordered these things all cooked over again. At 
last breakfast was ready; there were only 
seventeen different kinds of fish and as many 
varieties of meat. It was served in Cuban 
style, everything being put on the table at once, 
It was really a well-cooked meal, and as I sat 
beside the lady from San Francisco, who had 
been more or less accustomed to Spanish cook- 
ing, we enjoyed it and complimented the cap- 
tain, receiving in payment an exceedingly 
benign smile. He endeavored to conceal his 
pride in the magnificent display his cooks had 
made, tasted but a few dishes himself and 
watched with eager pleasure when his United 
States passengers found a dish which they 
relished. I once had a whitebait dinner at 
Greenwich, but the varieties of fish at that 
Jose Garcia breakfast exceeded it by six differ- 
ent dishes. The Cuban passengers were de- 
lighted beyond expression. Oue gentleman 
from Jamaica, and his red-haired wife who was 
evidently as much Irish as Spanish, partook of 
everything placed before them. His two 
grown-up daughters did the same and his little 
boy and girl, who had not yes reached that age 
when it is considered necessary to enrobe them 
as fully civilized children, were brought out 
and treated to delicacies which were not pro- 
vided at the nurses’ table. After the meal was 
over these infants were the occasion of much 
surprise, They had nothing on them but a 
little slip—something the gay young woman 
called a “shimmy”—and their elder sisters 
seemed to take great pleasure in lifting this zar- 
ment and spanking them ina playful and cares- 
sing manner, which might have been appro- 
priate in the privacy of the nursery, but which 
was exceedingly startling on shipboard, These 
youngsters took liberties with the deck which 
interfered with the promenade of those who 
objected to such trifies, Complaints were 
made to the captain, but he smiled compia- 
cently and said children would be children. 
The scenery was quite charming but the voy- 
age was not entirely pleasant, and when we 
reached Batabano and boarded the rickety 
train for Havana we hoped that our miseries 
were over. If was about four o'clock and the 


night’s experience on the 






After I had seen all my frienis to bed I 
retired to my own stateroom and pulling the 
pillow from the upper berth to reinforce the 









The Return of the Heir. 





Dog-face (recently with the Wild West show)—Zon jour, mamma. Just back from Paree, y’ 


know, 


Spank-with-the-birch (to her husband)—You hold. 


[lick him.—Life. 





sun beat down on the unsheltered cars, which 
were just a little bit worse than those of an 
ordinary emigrant train, and the hovels let 
loose their population to give us a send-off. 
We prayed that an early start might be 
made, After an hour of sweltering the 
train pulled out and we had a new ex- 
perience, A cloud of red dust floated 
through the windows, and as we passed . the 
plantations we occasionally halted Yor fifteen or 
twenty minutes to let the dust settle and per- 
spire a little more so that we could retain a new 
coat of red veneer. The flowering plants on 
the roadside, the luxuriant vegetation, the 
vaccaros herding the cattle, the great plan- 
tations of sugar cane with the railway 
switches running out to the mill drifted 
past us and the red dust drifted in upon us. 
Then it was that my fellow-passengers, who 
were inclined to quarrel with me for advising 
the sea voyage instead of the long overland 
route, agreed that we had selected the lesser 
evil. When at last we attained such speed 
that the dust and heat were more bearable we 
were overjoyed. The beauty of the landscape 
was great, and we were just beginning to be 
happy and contented within the jolting and 
bumping train when we stopped at a station 
and a couple of hotel runners boarded the train 
and solicited our patronage. But of our ex- 





perience with them next week. Don. 
Art and Artists. 
Metaphysics sends me the following :| = ==) 


**How much poetry is expressed in that pic- 
ture!” Thus spoke a visitor who had spent a 
delightful hour in the studio of the artist who 
has lately given to the public the paintings, 
The Story, and Dreamiug, and who has com- 
— @ most eee picture entitled, 

ortgaging the Homestead. I hardly need to 
mention the name of George A. Reid. 

I oe wish to describe somewhat that 
most fascinating and suggestive one, Mortgag- 
ing the Homestead—fascinating and suggest- 
ive, because so absolutely true to life. The 
minutiz of the picture would satisfy a most 
acute critic. The longer one looks, the more 
one feels that only by a most sympathetic lover 
of humanity and of his art could such satisfy- 
ing results have been attained. 

ne is immediately impressed by the sug- 
gestiveness of the surroundings—whitewashed 
walls, a table by which are seated the mother 
and her babe, her other child on the floor at her 
feet, looking intently and wonderingly at the 
shrewd, keen face of the lawyer, who is point- 
ing to the document, and saying to the father, 
as plainly as if speaking, ‘“‘Sign here.” The 
father’s expression says: ‘it’s no use, we must 
mortgage.” But the mother—she cannot look 
towards the table. Hereyes! Who can meas- 
ure the depth of anguish and woe of which the 
tell? The ideality and the reality of this wor 
of art are focussed in the pensive, sad and tear- 
ful eyes of the wife, whose red arms with their 
purplish veins, and whose strong physique so 
grandly proportioned, show that she has been 
po stranger to honest toil. 

Then, as if to impress us the more vividly 
with the pathos of the scene, the artist pic- 
tures the grandfather and the grandmother. 
How truly has he presented the dejection, 
the heartbreaking and the unutterable sorrow 
of the old couple whose gray heads and bowed 
forms are themselves signs that the ‘“three- 
score years and ten” have been almost, if not 
quite, reached. 

Then, having withdrawn our view for a 
moment from these the principa! figures, and 
from her who is the center and soul of this 
pain‘tiug, we observe a man seated at the far- 
ther end of the table. And, just as we are 
wondering what he is doing there, we recollect 
that, of course, a witness is very necessary at 
the signing of the mortgage, and that, there- 
fore, this is a farm laborer who has just come 
in. The painting has a tout ensemble which 
images itself on the mind in a way that does 
one good eesthetically and morally. One appre- 
ciates the bel esprit which has been so realis. 
tically depicted by means of a few washes, a 
story which is, alas! of frequent occurrence. 
A simple, commonplace subject has been the 
nucleus of the beautiful work of art which 
I have endeavored to describe. Iam reminded 
of the words of Susan Coolidge, when she 
says: 

** God, who sees each separate soul, 
Out of commonplace lives 
Makes his beautiful whole.” 


The theories of Mr. W. A. Sherwood, O.S.A., 
regarding color in nature will be explained in 
relation to its place in architecture on Tues- 
day evening next in the rooms of the Toronto 
Architectural Sketch Club, corner Queen and 
Victoria streets. : 


The exhibition of the Academy at Montreal 
this year is reputed to be one of the best the 
Academy has ever held, Considerable severity 
I hear was exercised by the hanging com- 
mittee, ‘ 


Mr. A W. L. Forster has had a portrait, which 
he executed during his recent visit to France, 
accepted in the Paris Salon this year. 

i 


At the monthly meeting of the Art Students’ 
Leacue on Tuesday night it was resolved to 
organize a series of sketching rambles on Sat- 
urday afternoons during the summer. The 
spring exhibition of the League will be held on 
Friday and Saturday ot next week, May 1¢ 
and 17, 


e 
Mr. G. A. Reid has been elected an academ- 
ician and Miss Sydney Tully, Mr. C, M. Manley 
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and Mr. F. M. Knowles have been elected asso- 
ciates. Mr. O. R, Jacobi has succeeded Mr. L. 
R. O'Brien in the presidency, VAN, 





At the Chancel. 





The thoughts of a bridegro>m, as he awaits 
at the altar the arrival of his bride, may be 
supposed by the romantic to be filled with 
sublimity and rap‘ure, while, if the truth were 
—s in most cases they run something like 
this: 

**Now, where's Emily? I thought she was 
to come in at the church door as I came out of 
the vestry ; of course, brides are generally late, 
but she made me a promise to be puactual. I[ 
don’t doubt the best man has got me out here 
a full fifteen minutes too soon. That is what 
the matter is; well, at least, he has got to 
stand it as well as I. 

** What a lot of people! all looking at me, of 
course, to see how I appear! I declare, I have 
a lively feeling for the lion in the circus show. 

“There, I caught Mrs. Blenkinsop’s eye; I 
suppose I mustn't bow. But where the deuceam 
I to look and not catch people’s eyes? Emily, 
Emily, the first thing I do after we're married 
will] be to teach you punctuality. I think it 
must be twenty minutes since I came out here, 

‘‘There’s an awful draught from the vestry 
door, and there is the best man sneezing. 
Hang it! what does he do tha’ for? Everyone 
is laughing. 

‘*Seems to me the people are smiling at me, 
too. I wonderif there is anything wrong about 
me? My collar is awfully uncomfortable; per- 
haps it has got unbuttoned behind, and is rid- 
ing up over my coat. I don’t like to put up my 
hand and feel ; I'll nod my head, and perhaps 
the darned thing will settle into place. 

**Gracionus! there is Mrs. Blenkinsop nod- 
ding, too; she thought I bowed to her this time. 
Heavens! if Emily don’t come in about a second, 
I shall begin to wish I had never started to go 
through this sort of thing. 

** There’s Rose Mathews ; I used to be a good 
deal of spoons on her once ; see her laugh! Of 
course, it is at the figure I cut up here; now 
she is whispering— She is looking mighty 
pretty ; I wonder if she would serve a man this 
way? 

What in the world shall I do with my 
hands? The best man has his behind him; it 
looks rather easy and graceful. Ill try that; 
but, here, we can’t stand here just alike, like 
the Siamese twins. The rector has his hands 
clasped in front; I'll see how that goes; it 
won't do, it’s more awkward than ever. 

“No Emily yet! I'll read over the command- 
ments behind the altar. Well, I shall break 
the third one in just a minute; and as for the 
fifth, 1 certainly shall not honor my parents.-in- 
law for bringing Emily up no better than this. 
I'll read the fourth; it’s a long one, and will 
distract me quite a while. (Best Man pinches 
him.) What under Heaven is the matter? 
Oh, the bridal party at last! Now, if I don’t 
mistake one of the bridesmaids for the bride !” 
(But he doesn’t, and the service begins).— 
Puck. 


Only Three Hundred Remained. 


Local story tellers, says the Lewiston Jour- 
nal, spin the following yarn: "Tis said that a 
party of the townspeople clubbed together and 
visited New York city. One evening during a 
ramble upon the street a member of the party 
became separated from the others. After an 
ineffectual search he bethoucht himself of the 
theater as being the most likely to attract his 
bucolic fellows. He chose the most pretentious 
edifice, paid his money and went in. At the 
first opportunity, between the acts, he arose 
and inquired in a loud voice ; 

** Is there a man in this hall by the name of 
Jones? Ifso, will he please stand up?” 

One thousand people, as the searcher after- 
ward related it, immediately rose to their feet. 

‘**I mean Mr, Jones of South Dashville, 
Maine.” , 

Only three hundred were left standing. 








Living Up to Side Whiskers. 

It is a fact that side-whiskered men are 
seldom seen in young and busy communities, 
There is a good reason for it. Side whiskers 
are expensive. They make a man look digni- 
fied, and lead him to cultivate slow ways and 
a careful style of costume. In order to keep 
up first-class side whiskers a man must have 
leisure and money. Ié he gets up early and 
rushes around town in a bob-tailed coat he will 
look out of place, and people will stare at him 
with pained curiosity. tlanta as yet has 
very few side-whiskered men. They will come 
in time. When we have more wealth and 
leisure there will be a lot of solid old fellows 
here sunaing their mutton chops on the pro- 
menade. But we must wait awhile.—Atlanta 
Constitution. 
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Blind Fate. 


On another page will be found the first 
instalment of a new story, Blind Fate, by 
that well-known and popular writer, Mrs. 
Alexander, author of The Wooing o’t, Mona’s 
By special contract with the 
English publishers SaturRDAY NicuT has 
obtained the exclusive right of publication in 
Canada. The story promisss to be one of the 
best ever produced by this talented writer, 
and everyone who reads select fiction should 


Choice, etc. 


commence with the first number. 





Music. 


Having exceeded my allotted space last week, 
I had to omit mention of young Blatchford 
Kavanagh, not because I did not consider him 
worthy ef thoughtful notice, but simply be- 
cause space is inelastic. The time of his visit 
here was a busy one, and I must frankly say 
that my opinion of his voice and talents was 
perforce based upon the hearing of a single 
I heard him sing With Verdure 
Clad, and certainly am prepared to admit that 
hhis work is wonderful. His delivery is such 
as would not discredit any well-known adult 
singer. Enunciation and intonation are good 
and clear, the former perhaps a trifle exagger- 
ated in character. His phrasing and general 
conception show that he has had careful lead- 
ing in taste, and that he has probably heard a 
great deal of good music well performed. His 
style is, in fact, wonderfully mature. As to his 
voice, I was disappointed in not hearing a boy’s 
voice, or rather a voic2 that sounded like a 
boy’s. It was more like the voice of acontralto 
with a wide upper range, and was full and rich 
throughout, until he reached the high B flat, 
when the uncertainty of the boy’s voice at last 
showed. That he should at his age, and in his 
short experience, have acquired so large a 
repertoire, speaks volumes for his training and 
sucroundings. And apart from the phenome- 
nal breadth and fulness of tone, it was in his 
style and delivery that his chief strength lay. 
The sweetness and purity of the voice were 
mot so marked as I had expected, or as I 
heard in the voice of the boy that sang 
the solo in Calcott’s Hymn of Peace at 
St. James’ Cathedral on the Sunday that 
St. George’s Society attended divine ser- 
vice there. The Toronto boy is not finished 
in his delivery, and his voice is not so highly 
trained as young Kavanagh’s, but it has more 
of the ethereal and angelic quality that we love 


number. 


to hear and admire in the boy singer. 


Thursday evening of last week brought us 
‘the final concert of the Toronto Choral Society 
under the baton of Mr. Edward Fisher. The 
programme was a miscellaneous one, in which 
the Mendelssohn Quintette Club played an 
The chorus of the society 
sang Gade’s Spring's Message, Schumann’s 
Gipsy Life, and Praise the Lord from Hiller’s 
Song of Victory. Its singing was good and cer- 
tain in attack and intonation, not without 
‘crispness and elasticity, but suffering some- 
what from weakness of altos and basses,where- 
by the balance of tone was impaired. The 
voices were bright and pleasing in quality and 
were well prepared in their parts. Spring’s 
Message has been sung here before, but is 


important part. 


ever welcome, with its delightful flow of melody, 
its warm harmonies and beautiful and refined 
orchestration. Its performance on this occa- 
sion was hardly as diversified in tone color as 
it should have been, being rather cold and 
level. Gipsy Life also has been heard here 
before, and it was on this occasion the most 
effective number, on the programme. Its bold 
contrasts and dramatic expression received an 
excellent interpretation. 

* 


The usual custom of having orchestral selec- 
tions on the programme was departed from, 
although a small orchestra of unusual excel- 
lence supported the chorus. Its intonation 
‘was good and its balance of tone very effective, 
the strings especially being excellent. The 
playing of the Mendelssohn Quintette Club, 
while not up to its high standard of former 
years, was yet very satisfactory, and a very 
effective rendering of the Rondo Finale, May- 
seder's Quintette in E flat, was given. The 
‘cello solo of Mr. Max Drage was excel- 
lent in tone, style, technique and feel- 
ing. Mr. William Ohlizer has been heard 
here sufficiently often to make him a favorite. 
His pure and sweet, though not large tone, his 
admirable technique, and his musicianly feel- 
ing make his performances very welcome. 
The vocalist, Miss Elizabeth Hamlin, was very 
pleasing in both appearance and singing. Her 
voice is sweet rather than powerful, well 
trained and she sings with taste and con- 
scientiousness. 


7” 


The Boston Ideal Opera Company has fallen 
off sadly since its first appearance here ten 
years ago, when it played Fatinitza, and even 
from last year when Pauline L’Allemand and 
Yelie de Lussan were its chief attractions. At 
the performances last week, the former was 
not equal to the expectations her previous ex- 
cellent representations had raised. The per- 
formances generally were of the poorest 
description—sometimes half an hour late in 
beginning, and with cuts that reduced the 
time of performance to less than two 
hours. Polyglot of the worst kind, singers 
















































anything else that came handy. 


alike to its intelligence and patience 


deservedly famous. 
to hear exceMed, 


of artistic phrasing. 


tenor of great breadth and 


most enjoyable concert. 
* 


the musical direction of Mr. E. W. Schuch. 


Wagner concert on Tuesday, May 20. 


will be given at the Metropolitan Church. 
. 


Fax. 
. 


ate enough to be invited. METRONOME, 





The Drama. 


it, and there are few which have been so suc 


fully cut out. 
realism, 


innocent old soul 


sees the Venus de Medici in his friend's 
house and he covers his face with 
his handkerchief and asks if she was 
a New York lady before she died ; or what they 
did with her when the minister came to visit, 
He calls a Japanese portiere ‘‘ a string of wnip- 
lashes,” and comes into the drawing-room 
when he is about to retire, looking for a boot- 
jack. His son is found, however, and set upon 
his feet again. Once more we see Uncle Josh 
with his foot upon his native heath, It is New 
Year's night, and he is the soul of the party he 
has invited in to celebrate the return of his 
son, This is the great climax, 
* 


Many of us who have been born in Canada 


have seen incidents and had experiences of 
this kind. Farm life in New England as pic- 
tured in The Old Homestead has its coin- 


not knowing their parts and “ faking’ 
them through with scraps of German or 
Amid a 
general array of discreditable effort and “‘ fak- 
ing” the good work done by Mr. C, E. Mertens 
stood out in welcome relief. To present such 
makeshifts to a Toronto audience is an insult 


What a rare treat it was to hear Edward 
Lloyd sing! Leaving out of account for the 
present the quality of the voice, the superb 
method and the perfect style, both free from all 
effort and affectation, challenge one’s extreme 
admiration, His Sound an Alarm is certainly 
Expressive rendering, 
dignified delivery and enthusiastic feeling 
make a combination that one can hardly hope 
His Cujus Animam is a 
warmer rendition, and is a beautiful specimen 
His voice is a lyric 
fulness ; 
rich, sweet and sympathetic. It is wonderfully 
versatile in its resources and lends itself with 
equal facility to oratorio or ballad. Occasion- 
ally one sees a gleam of maturity in the voice 
that makes the less fortunate hearers wish that 
they had heard it ten years ago, but Mr. Lloyd 
manages it so well that in his reading of bal- 
lads he disguises the absence of youthfulness 
most artistically, and indeed most justifiably. 
This was more especially noticeable in the 
ballads where his phrasing and general rendi- 
tion were subordinated to the resources of the 
voice, all of which was done without marring 
the beauty of the picture. In this manner, his 
rather liberal use of the mezzo-voce, slightly 
veiled though it be in quality, was made 
the marker by which the rest of the 
tone-coloring was graduated. The accom- 
paniments played by the Torrington or- 
chestra were extremely weil executed under 
Mr. Torrington’s watchful care, the tone 
being judiciously softened, while giving a 
sufficiently brilliant support. Especially good 
was that of the Cujus Animam. It was to be 
regretted that Mr. Lloyd’s encore pieces were 
not accompanied by the band, as the change to 
the piano was rather disappointing. The 
purely orchestral pieces were very well ren- 
dered, with the greatest excellence occurring 
in the early part of the programme, all those in 
the first part being rich and brilliant in intona- 
tion and execution. With the Jadassohn Sere- 
nade the intonation began to suffer, probably 
owing to the heat of the room. Mme. D'Auria 
gave an excellent peformance of the Polonaise 
from Mignon, bright and sparkling in delivery, 
and she sang a pretty little ballad in response 
to a recall. Messrs. Suckling certainly de- 
serve the thanks of the public for providing a 


Next week will be a military one, commenc- 
ing with the fun and music offered by A 
Night on a Troop Ship, given on Monday even- 
ing by the Queen’s Own Rifles under Mr. 
Bayley, to be followed by the two nights of 
the Royal Grenadiers’ entertainment, at which 
a triple bill will b2 offered: Turn Him Out, 
Trial by Jury and A Night in Camp, under 


The Philharmonic Society will give its 


The public interest in the singing of Master 
Blatchford Kavanagh has encouraged the 
committee to arrange for two more concerts 
en Thursday and Friday of next week, which 


On Thursday next, the Scottish select choir, 
composed of 24 picked voicas, will give a con- 
cert at Association Hall when the choir will be 
assisted by Mrs, Caldwell, Miss Jessie Alex- 
ander, Mr. James Johnston, and Mr. James 


Miss Hillary’s Ladies’ Choral Club will give 
a soiree musicale in the public hall of the 
Education Department on Wedneday eve n- 
ing, May 28, when a class of music not gener- 
ally known may be enjoyed by those fortun- 


The Old Homestead is a play without a plot, 
without a heroine and without a villain. It 
has something approaching a catastrophe, a 
very unconventional tinal climax, and a hero 
who isan uld man. There are few plays like 


cessful. It does not appear to have been con- 
structed ; it just seems to have “ growed.” It 
is like a slice taken out of life and nature, with 
most of the unpleasant and painful part care- 
It might be called romantic 
Joshua Whitcomb is an old New 
Hampshire farmer. Uncle Josh, as he is fa- 
miliarly called, is a genial, kind-hearted, 
that one meets more 
often in story books than on farms. His be- 
havior is sometimes more Utopian than seems 
consistent with this suspicious and skeptical 
age, but he is withal such a jolly old soul as 
one would like to meet. Uncle Josh is the cen- 
ter of all the action. He is shown on his farm 
among his laborers and his summer guests 
dispensing hospitality with bucolic generosity 
and simplicity. His only son has gone to New 
York to earn a livelihood and has fallen among 
the Philistines, This is the catastrophe of the 
play. Uncle Josh goes to the city to seek him 
and to visit his old schoolmate, who has become 
a millionaire. We laugh at the mistakes of 
the unsophisticated old man amid the bewilder- 
ing surroundings of the great city. He 














































































































played out. 


attendance has been excellent. 


ne 


cork line. The 


programme. 





tank. 





season. 


this time even more enthusiastic, 





lectures in that city. It is safe to say that the 


Canada, will give the illustrious traveler a 
fitting reception, and greet him with well-filled 
houses. 





The entertainment of the Queen’s Own 
Rifles, which takes place at the Grand on Mon- 
day evening, promises to be a gala night in 
the history of the regiment. The programme 
is said to comprise many excellent features 
and the gallant boys in green are sure to be 
greeted with a large and fashionable audi ence, 


DRAMATIC NOTES, 


A Paris theater is to have a new play based 
on Stanley's African adventures and exploits. 


lt is said that Pauline L’'Allemand will fill 
Lillian Rassell’s place at the New York Casino 
during that lady's summer vacation. 

Miss Rose Eytinge, whose trouble with 
Arthur Forrest is still fresh in our memory, 
has opened a dramatic school and bureau in 
New York, 


Landlady (to actor)—And you are going to 
leave me? 

‘* Yes, I only meant to stay until I perfected 
myself in the part I am going to play this even- 
ing.” 

‘** What part is that, pray?” 

“The ‘lean and hungry Cassius.’”—Li/e. 

Mrs, Frances Hodgson Burnett does not 
seem to succeed when she writes for the stage, 
Her play Phyllis produced this season in Bos- 
ton was unsuccessful, and the reports from 
London teil that Nixie, her latest production, 
has fallen by the wayside. The Times calls it 
a “ farrago of pernicious sentimentality.” 

It is sometimes true of good news, as well as 
bad, that it travels quickly. A case in point is 
the recent success of Mary Shaw, who played 

here with Julia Marlowe, On Monday night 
she produced in Chicago her new play, A Drop 


of Poison, at McVicker’s Theater, and on Tues- 
day noon she received unsolicited a telegraphic 





cident features in the farm life of Ontario. 
When the unceasing drudgery and the nar- 
rowing effects of penury are kept down 
the observer sees in rural life much that 
is bright and merry and poetic. To those 
who look upon it through ‘the light of 
other days” its hardness and harshness has 
melted away. They remember the fragrance 
of the furrowed field and the meadow newly- 
mown, They hear the robin’s song from the 
orchard in the morning. They see the old- 
fashioned flowers budding in the garden and 
the sweet smelling lilac bush by the gate; 
the brightness of the vernal forest and the 
autumnal splendor of its decay. The bright 
side of the picture lasts the longest and this is 
what one sees in The Old Homestead. This 
play, I take it, is one of a class which a certain 
school of literary men, prominent among whom 
is Mr. W. D. Howells, think is to supersede the 
conventional plays which in these thriving 
days of the drama seem to be about 
The new plays are to de- 
pend on psychological analysis and faith- 
ful portrayals of character and life for 
their attractiveness. These things are to 
take the place of the focussing of action, cli- 
maxes, villains, suspense, unities, etc., ete. 
With the majority of dramatic writers the new 
idea does not find favor. The company which 
presents The Old Homestead at the Academy 
of Music this week, headed by Archie Boyd, is 
above the average in point of ability and the 
presentation is harmonious throughout. The 


The attraction at the Grand Opera House 
this week was Reilly & Wood's Vaudevilles. 
Seeing that we have had so many excellent 
variety shows here during this season it is not 
strange that all the features presented on the 
programme of this company should not have 
the charm of novelty. Nevertheless some of 
the specialties presented are unique and the 
performers are all skilful men and women in 
their particular lines. Miss Hellene and Mr. 
J. Byrnes do some good work in the burnt 
crayon sketches of the 
latter were very much appreciated. Millie 
Price is a clever dancer and Bellonini 
with his juggling and performing dogs 
is one of thestrong points of the show. Other 
features are a quartette of Gaiety dancers, 
the Organ Crank, a comic sketch by the Wood 
family and Florence Miller, a farce entitled A 
Carriage Ride and its Mishaps, and a comedi- 
etta entitled Senator McPhee to wind up the 


At Jacobs and Sparrow’s, Oae of the Finest 
with its huge tank of water, its realistic rain- 
fall and its little army of bathing gamins has 
been a strong drawing card. The play which is 
not unknown in Toronto is excellently mounted 
and staged—some of the scenes being very 
realistic. The company is headed by Edwin M. 
Ryan as the Dutch policeman who plays the 
part very acceptably. The support is very fair. 
The play is a melodrama of New York life, and 
the interest centers almost entirely around the 


On Thursday, Friday and Saturday, May 15, 
16, 17, Mr. and Mrs, Kendal will play at the 
Grand Opera House for the second time this 
Since leaving here their progress 
through the American cities has been a succes- 
sion of triumphs. The enthusiastic welcome 
accorded them here before will probably be 


Toronto is to be favored with another course 
of lectures by Mr. George Kennan on that 
intensely interesting subject, Siberia and the 
Exile System. Mr. Kennan has chosen his 
three finest lectures for this course, which 
opens in the Pavilion next Thursday evening, 
with the Premier of Ontario as chairman. 
The enthusiasm Mr. Kennan is everywhere 
creating with his voice no less than with 
his pen is already having some _ effect 
upon the Russian government, and caus- 
ing them to make official (?) inquiries 
into the administration of its exile sys- 
tem. Throughout the American cities Mr. 
Kennan has been received with the greatest 
demonstrations of interest and sympathy, the 
people crowding the largest auditoriums 
nightly, to hear his thrilling tales. He is in 
Rochester the first half of next week, and To- 
ronto the second half, and spends the whole of 
the following week in Montreal, delivering six 


Queen City, which Joseph Cook calls the brain of 



































































avenue Theater in New York. 


nounce Her acting stagy and artificial. Mr. 


panorama of the Franco-German war. 


poor, unlettered boy, he has risen to eminence 


tunities were most limited, and he himself tells, 


twelve, Joe’s chances for education were few. 


that. 
At the theaters, says the New York Sun, 


pocket and secured a 25-cent piece, which 
machine in front of him. Securing the glass, 
tion upon the box wherein his daughters sat, 


companion, he begged him to look and tell him 


devilish old dress reform business, Charley. 
They are trying to get all the girls up like men 
now, you know, and yours have caught the 
fever.” 

The broker took a card from his pocket and 


daughters in the box, It said: 

“Stand up and let me see if you have on 
trousers.” 

The girl received the card and read it. Then, 
looking about the house, she caught her father’s 
anxious eye, smiled reassuringly at him, and 
stood upright for him to satisfy himself that 
the lower half of her still retained the appear- 
ance of modest womanhood. The old man fell 
back relieved,and in all sincerity told his friend 
that he thanked heaven his girls were only half 
fools. 





Buds of Humor, 





A remarkable accident happened to a young 
man inthe north. He is courting a very fat 
girl, and the other evening she planked herself 
down in hislap so suddenly that her weight 
drove his feet right through his boots. 


Toalover the geography of the world resolves 
itself into two localities—the place where his 
sweetheart is, and the place where she isn't. 


‘There is very little poetry in a lawyer’s life, 
I can tell you.” 

**“Maybe. But lawyers are always writing 
versus.” 


A girl suffering from lockjaw was left alone 
with a mouse by a shrewd physician, and she 
contrived to open her mouth enough to give a 
= made the crockery in the china cioset 
rattle 


**Who was that ringing at the front door last 
night?” | 

‘The policeman.” 

** What did he want?” 

‘*He wanted the baby to stop crying. It 
kept nim awake.” 


“Let me never hear of your disobeying me 
ometn.” said his father, as he laid the hairbrush 
aside. 

‘*I w-won’t,” sobbed Tommy, ‘if I can help 
it. I-I-didn’t tell you t-this time.” 


Corporal (to raw recruit)—Why ought a sol- 
dier never to lose his head ? 

Private Barthel—Because—because he could 
not put his helmet on without! 


Pauline—Don’t go, Reginald. 

Reginald—I must, love ; it is after ten. 

Pautine—Indeed it isn’t ; it’s only half after. 

And Reginald, upon consulting his watch, 
observed that it said just 10:30. 


A.—You don’t seem to have any life in you. 
Is there nothing or nobody over which you 
can enthuse? 

B.—Nothing at all. I once became enthusi- 
astic over somebody, and a short time after- 
wards she became my wife. That was a sad 
warning to me to avoid enthusiasm, 





Some Maxims, 





The following specimens of proverbial 
thoughts are from Maxims of Life by the Com- 
tesse Diane : 

To be melancholy, you need only to think of 
yourself, 

Beauty is the gift of making oneselt pleasant 
without exertion, 

People who really envy admire in silence. 

When we have changed our opinions, noth- 
ing is more disagreeable than to encounter them 
in other people. 

‘ Suspicion poisons everything and kills noth- 
ng. 

Scandal is like false money: people who 
would never be so as to create it, do harm 
by circulating it. 

It is easier to give than to pay one’s debts, 
because a man prefers to comfort his heart 
rather than his conscience, 

Virtue is the honor of woman; honor is the 
virtue of man, 


When the heart leads it misleads, 
He who is loved and is unhappy, seems to 
the lover ungrateful, 


The best way to retain any one is to let bim 
believe that he is free, 


offer of a four-weeks’ engagement at the Fifth 


Mrs. Brown-Potter, supported by Mr. Kyrle 
Bellew, made her first appearance in Melbourne 
on March 1, in the presence of Lord and Lady 
Hopetoun and the elite of the Victorian metrop- 
olis. Camille was the play she selected for her 
Australian debut. She is said to have produced 
a very favorable impression, and was honored 
with several recalls. The critics, however, pro- 


Kyrle Bellew had a very cordial welcome. He 
is no stranger to Melbourne. Twenty years 
ago he was one of the smartest reporters on 
the Melbourne Heraid. He may be said to 
have begun his stage career in tiat city in the 
humble capacity of descriptive lecturer to a 


Joe Murphy's life reads like a romance. A 


and wealth through ,sheer force and will, as- 
sisted, it must be admitted, by great good luck 
and no little ability. As a lad, his school oppor- 


with much humor, of the understanding that 
his father, who was a blacksmith, had with the 
schoolmaster: ‘‘When you see that white 
cloth hanging out of my window, send my 
boy home. I shall want him to help me shoe 
a horse.” As the white cloth hung from the 
blacksmith’s window ten hours a day out of 


But the practice he obtained from his father 
enabled him to shoe a horse as an expert ; and 
anybody who has seen ‘‘Kerry Gow” knows 


some of the alert girls wear a black waistcoat 
with three buttons, displaying the largest pos. 
sible expanse of snowy shirt bosom, and the 
high color and white bow are an exact reflec- 
tion of the gleaming and starchy articles that 
have so long formed the mainstay of full- 
dressed masculinity. An old broker, who sel- 
dom notices how his pretty daughters dress, 
chanced to be at the theater on a recent night 
with an old club crony, and, in looking about 
the house, he caught sight of his two girls ina 
box party. They both wore the masculine get- 
up, and the broker strained his eyes to make 
out what it all meant. He fumbled in his 


he hastily jammed into the opera glass 
he levelled it witha great exhibition of agita- 
and gazed longand hard. Then, turning to his 


what his girls had on. The other old fellow 
peered through the glasses and said : “* It’s that 


scribbled something on the back. Summoning 
an usher, he directed him to hand it to his 





Coid Hard Gall. 





For Saturday Night. 
What is it makes some people 
Set their backs stiff as a steeple 
And strut around a city just as if they owned it all? 
Is it real superiority — 
That braces the majority? 
No, you bet your life it isn’t, it's their 
Cold 
Hard 
Gall. 


'Tis a marvel this po session 
That ignores deserved suppression, 
It rears their domes of thought aloft, till hats are far too 
small ; 
It enables men and women too 
All sorts of nervy things to do 
And then defy their critics with their 
Cold 
, Hard 
Gall. 


The man who owes and cuts you neat, 
The brut2 who tramples on your feet, 
Then looks as though the fault were-yours and j ou he'd like 
to maul; 
The women who flock to your store 
And paw your dry goods o’er and o’er 
But never make a purchase, have this 
Cold 
Hard 
Gall. 


The lady at the matinee 
Whose hat is all the show you see, 
Her sisters fair wh chatter there from curtain rise to fall, 
The man who goes out for a drink, 
The dudes who stand around and wink 
At pretty maidens coming out, have 
Cold 









































Haré 
Gall. 


The candidate who grasps your hand 
And vows to save the ruined land 
And hopes your*wife is big as life, tho’ his wife votes her 
emall ; 
The men who swear they always knew 
You had the brains to see you through, 
After you’ve made your money, hwwve this 
Cold 
Hard 
Gall. 


Your neighbor who comes rushing in 
To borrow butter, delf and tin, 
Or test a bottle on your babe, lest it should make her's 
bawl ; 
And then smiles to see him blubber 
At the taste of the new rubber, 
Is actuated solely by her 
Cold 
Hard 
Gall. 


The man who, after he has wined, 
Declares he left his purse behind, 
The fellow holding aces four, who lures you on to call ; 
These, and some thousands more you'll meet 
Ere your life’s journey 1s complete, 
Are a nuisance, but they get there, with their 
Cold 
Hard 
Gall. Ep. W. Sanprs. 


The Hole in the Fence. 


For Saturday Night. 
Just a picket or two, 
Left off for our use. 
There was scarcely a day 
That we did not go through, 
Our friendship was very intense ; 
Got acquainted that way,— 
Through the hole in the fence. 
She always wore plaid, 
With a yoke, and full skirt 
(t remember just how we dressed), 
My etyle wasn’t bad— 
Gabrielle, with a frill ; 
But some way or other, 
As children all will, 
I used to like hers the best. 
We aped “lady ways”— 
Wore rhubarb sunshades 
And burdock leaf fans 
(They were good enough those days), 
Called on each other 
With much of pretence, 
And a great deal of state, 
Through the hole in the fence. 
Now we go around by the gate, 
Leave our cards, have ‘‘ a day,” 
Go to parties full dress 
And come home very late, 
Have arrived, as they say 
At years of good sense (?) 
But life is not half that it was 
When we went 
Through the hole in the fence. 

Carriz Loviss Munson. 





Nell’s Query. 


Per Saturday Night. 
The maid was dusting china, 
From high-piled closet shelf, 
And dainty Nell was helping, 
Poor uncle 'muse hisself. 


She went to talk with Beriha, 
And restless, pattered round, 

But soon she stood beside me, 
With something she had found. 





‘* Oh, uncle! see, it’s dusty ; 
It’s your wee little cup, 

And Bertha said you'd ‘splsin it ; 
The readin’s all mussed up.” 


She held in wide-spread fingers 
A mug of white and gold, 

Her blue eyes wisely staring, 
The legend faint and old. 


“* For a good child,” I told her, 
She wond’ring silent stood, 
Then asked with baby archness;: 
“But was you ever good ?” 
Frances Burton CLARB. 





Early May. 





In the ais‘es of the orchard fair blossoms are drifting, 
The white petals drop one by one, 

And the tulip’s pale stalk from the garden is lifting 
A gobiet of gems to the sun! 


Come ramble awhile through this exquisite weather 
Ut days that are fleet to pass, 

When the stem of the willow shoots out a green feather, 
And buttercups burn in the grass, 


When, pushing the soil from her bonay pink shoulders, 
sine dover ; stoma id, boulde’ 
mosses on re, 
With delicate May-aew iapeusied | ae 


What vows to their sweethearts these gay robins utter ! 
No marvel such wooers are heard ! 

Heigh-ho! how the bosoms that scorn us would flutter, 
If man could make love like a bired! Epeaar Faworrt. 
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Noted People. 


The oldest peer of Great Britain is ninety- 
two. ° He is Lord Cottesloe. 

The Alumne of Wells College met at Sherry’s 
last week and re-elected Mrs, Cleveland as 
their president, 

Miss Mattie Sheridan of.the staff of Munsey’s 
Weekly enjoys the enviable distinction of never 
having had an article rejected, 


Mise Nellie Arthur, daughter of the late 
President Arthur, has become a picturesque 
young lady, with a brilliant complexion, large 
soft brown eyes, a graceful figure, and an 
original and effective taste in dress. 

Mr. Thomas Gray, C.B., a member of the 
Eoglish Board of Trade, is dead. It was he 
who put.the rules of the road at sea into the 
rhymes which are known to all seafaring men, 
and which have been translated into or imi- 
tated in every tongue spoken by seamen, 

On Queen Victoria’s recent visit to the Conti- 
nent her impecimenta comprised one coach- 
man, nine grooms, eight horses, three car- 
riages, one donkey, and seventy large pack- 
ages of luggage of various kinds, which went 
from Calais to Aix-les Bains by special train 
at a cost of $1100. 

W. Clark Russell, the writer of sea tales, was 
born at the Carlton House, Broadway, New 
York, which long ago went of existence, and 
livea in memory, chiefly in tradition of a supe- 
rior species of hash compounded there in the 
days of its glory. Mr. Russell’s father, Henry 
Russell, was a writer of popular songs. 

Bret Harte has always been a most fastidious 
worker. In matters other than literary he is 
also most particular. Mrs. Harte came down 
rather late to breakfast at a country house at 
which she and her husband were guests, 
Upon being asked for Mr. Harte she explained 
that she left him trying to match acravat with 
the stockings he had chosen to wear. 


It is,said that Lady Pauncefote, wife of the 
British Minister at Washington. was much 
amazed when, in answer to an informal an- 
nouncement that she would be at home ona 
certain Saturday afternoon from four to six, 
1,400 visitors presented themselves, most of 
whom insisted on shaking hands, although 
she had never before heard of their existence. 


Sir William Gulls fortune of £344,000 was 
the largest ever made purely by professional 
work. No other physician, no novelist, no 
painter, learned counsel, no professional man 
has ever acquired so great a fortune solely by 
the work of his brains. The most brilliant 
fortune that has been made at the parlia- 
mentary bar did rot exceed £300,000; while 
the £100,000 of Dickens remains about the 
high-water mark of the gains of literature, 


Mr. Gladstone, with some reserve, accepts 
the theory of the growth of his head which has 
been put forward by comparative craniologists. 
His account of the phenomenon is that forty 
years ago he caused a model of his head to be 
constructed for the use of the tradesman who 
made his hats. The artist found himself occa- 
sionally obliged to add a band of black velvet 
to the block, in order to make a hat that would 
‘‘go on” the head of his customer, In 1860, 
however, these manifestations ceased, and 
there has been no growth since. 


The Greek boatman, Chazes by name, who 
used to serve Lord Byron, has just died at 
Missolonghi, and been honored with a state 
funeral by command of the King, the public 
buildings at Athens being draped in mourning 
for this brave survivor of the Greek war of 
independence. It is sixty-six years since 
Chazes rowed the poet through the storm that 
caused his fatal illness, but to him Byron re- 
mained forever young and forever glorious, as 
man, as poet, and as the would-be deliverer of 
Greece from the yoke of the Turks. 

In his younger days the Archbishop of York 
was very fond of fly fishing. Shortly after his 
elevation to the Archbishopric he went down to 
little Yorkshire village to enjoy a day or two’sa 
sport, and put up at the only inn of which the 
place boasted. On bis arrival at the hostelry 
he announced who he was, and on being pres- 
ented with his bill when about to leave the 
place, tendered the landlord a cheque. Fora 
second or two his host looked hard at the 
signature and then asked, ** What name is 
this written here?” ‘* W. Ebor,” replied the 
Archbishop. ‘‘Ah!” said the landlord as he 
pocketed the cheque, ‘‘I thought you telled me 
alie when you said you were the Archbishop 
of York,” 

Eugene Field is almost entirely bald. He 
has a long and rather humorous face, is an 
accomplished mimic, and hails from Chicago. 
He and Henry Dixey were for a time great 
chums/and many of the applauded things in 
Adonis were gratuitous contributions of Mr. 
Field's, He writes in a very small and accu- 
rate hand, forming each letter with precision 
and distinctness, and he uses enormous sheets 
of white paper for his social correspondence. 
The effects of a few.cramped and labored lines 
in the middle of the sheet of paper, big enough 
to wrap a box of cigars in, is rather odd, but 
the letter is usually worth keeping and re- 
reading if it is signed by the name of Eugene 
Field, 

Speaking of the Queen’s daughter and her 
spouse, says Modern Society, reminds us that 
many people may have wondered why on earth 
the Princess Louise and the Marquis of Lorne 
should have called themselves Lord and Lady 
Sundridge during their visit to Rome. The 
explanation is very simple and the title very 
appropriate and expressive. The fact ‘s that it 
is in right of his barony of Sundridge and Ham- 
ilton in the peerage of Great Britain that the 
Duke of Argyll, the father of the Marquis, sits 
in the English House of Lords at all. His 
‘Grace’s other honors are all Scotch, which give 
him only the right to vote in the election of 
representative peers for Scotland, and to be 
elected himself if his fellow peers are willing 
—which, in the case of the Duke of Argyll, is, 
to say the least of it, very unlikely. The 
barony of Sundridge is really, therefore, the 
most important title that the Duke of Argyll 
possesses in all the long string of dignities 
which he can tack on to his name, and in 
selecting this as their nom de voyage the 
Princess and her husband have shown both 
their sense of the facts and their discrimi- 
nation, 
















































A Week in Cuba--No. 11. 





It was after dinner on Saturday that the real 
fun began, when our party endeavored to settle 
their bills with the proprietor of Hotel Union. 
Fortunately for myself, I had been invited to 
dine with some American engineers and rail- 
way promoters who were regular boarders at 
the hotel. I have seldom had a nicer dinner 
than was served to us, proving that the cook 
was a good one if the order were properly given 
and there were influence enough behind it to 
have it executed. We had little Cuban oysters 
as delicious as Blue 
Points, and a long list of excellently cooked 
delicacies rivalling the cuisine of the best New 
York hotels, which surprised me very pleas- 
antly after our ineffectual efforts to get some- 
thing palatable from the bill of fare. With 
entertaining conversation and slow service, the 
My friends had finished 
their repast much sooner, and remembering 
what they would likely have to eat, I was not 
surprised. Our table was set right behind the 
office, and as the various individuals went to 
settle their bills, the loud and angry alterca- 
tions disturbed the entire house. As near as I 
can reckon it, the combined bill for baggage 
was fifty-seven odd dollars. This was for con- 
crunks and steamer 
wharf to the hotel—a 
In 
addition to this the charge of the hotel 
itself for accommodation was exorbitant. 
No arrangement had been made, and the pro- 
prietor felt at liberty to demand whatever 
We had arranged to leave 
on the steamer Jose Garcia at eleven o'clock. 
If we refused to pay our bi!l and appealed to 
the alcalde we should probably have been de- 
layed a week, and there was nothing for it but 
to settle, even though the proprietor refused to 
abate his charges. As I sat enjoying a very 
pleasant meal—the only one I had had in two 
days—with the charming society of men who 
could tell me stories of Cuban life and adventure 
rivalling the most thrilling romance, it was 
absolutely pleasant to see my friends suffering 
and declaiming as they passed through the ex- 
perience which had seemed so funny to them 
when I was the victim. The proprietor be- 
came infuriated, shut the register and banged 
it on the desk and swore great big round Cu- 
ban oaths while the American gentlemen were 
profaning in Anglo-Saxon and the ladies stood 


on the _half-sheil, 


dinner lasted till late. 


veying one load of 
chairs from the 
distance of three blocks—and back. 


prices he saw fit. 


outside of the door to avoid hearing the row. 


The gentlemen with whom I was dining en- 
quired what was the matter and I replied that 
our party had made no arrangement, feel- 
ing sure that we would be honorably 
suffering 
The 
row in the office was something frightful. 
Each individual as he went up was appalled 
by his bill and declared that he would never 
pay it. I excused myself from the table and 
asked some of my friendsif “the large, lame 
gentleman with the bad temper” hadn’t been 
very nearly right in making arrangements 
The proprietor appealed to me 
to say if his bill was not just and I told him 
that I considered him a first-class robber and 


treated 
the results 


and they were 
of their 


now 
carelessness. 


beforehand. 


then rejoined the party at the dinner table. 


For an hour the American tourists were 
of 


shaking their fists under the nose 
Mr. Faustino Groves, but it was no good. 
They had to pay. Finally it was my turn 
to settle. I received an elaborate bill 
with a very fancy heading addressed to a 
gentleman named Estifhefur. I was not ac- 
quainted with Mr. Estifhefur, but presumed 
that my signature hadn’t been entirely legible. 
The amount was $9.75. I kicked. By this time 
the proprietor was nearly exhausted. I told 
him I was not busy and wou!d stay there all 
summer and have a law-suit with him and that 
his charges were in direct contravention of our 
agreement. Hetold me that the Americans 
apparently desired to stay at his hotel for 
nothing. I replied that 1 didn’t intend to pay 
twice as much asI had agreed to. My friends 
came out and argued the case with him and 
the bill was reduced to $5 25. Mr. Groves told 
me that if I was not satisfied with that to pay 
him whatever I thought was right and say no 
more about it. I paid my bill and left, glad to 
get away with my temper and my baggage. 

My friends the engineers went down to the 
steamer which was to take us to Batabano, a 
port some thirty miles south of Havana, 
There I was introduced to the rule that a pas- 
senger on a Spanish steamer has the right to 
order all the cigars, cigarettes, drinks, etc., he 
desires without charge. The four gentlemen 
who were with me were not going on a voyage 
but used this privilege to its full extent for the 
two hours previous to our departure, thus 
enabling me to keep pretty near even with the 
Jose Garcia. 

The steamer Jose Garcia is about the size of 
the Chicora. On its lower deck were about 150 
cattle, 70 hogs and asmall pen of sheep. The 
cattle were fizhting, the hogs were squealing 
and the odor was rising to the deck above. At 
the end of the cabin some thirty second-class 
passengers were asleep on the floor—negroes, 
Cubans, Spaniards and a class that seemed to 
be a mixture of all three. As they slept they 
perspired and the incense from the animals be- 
low, mingled with this miscellaneous assort- 
ment, filled our sleeping rooms on that warm 
night with an odor which was anything 
but sweet. After we once left the harbor 
it was not so bad, but as we lay at the 
wharf it was worse than chloroform. We 
had had the choice of an all-rail route front 
Cienfuegos to Havana, and I had persuaded 
our party to take the steamer as the ninety 
miles of railway included five changes of cars 
and dust and heat for ten hours, which would 
likely be unbearable. When I saw the accom- 
modation provided for us I felt guilty. The 
ladies desired to retire to their staterooms. 
When they did so they found berths with a 
wicker bottom, a sheet and a blanket, together 
with a pillow as hard as a sand bag and no 
bigger than a bologna sausage. The night 


turned cold and it began to rain after we left 


the shore, and they asked me to request 
the stewardess to provide them with more 
blankets. I summoned the stewardess. She 
was black, and one of the ugliest old 
hags I ever saw. It is possible she was sober, 
but she acted like a drunken old vixen. I asked 
for more blankets. She told me that she had 
no authority to give more blankets and that I 











didn’t come, 










easier. 


were in the same condition. 


heard it, 








steamer Jose Garcia was something memor. 
able. 











bologna below, a host of fleas scrambled out. 
There seemed to be nearly a hundred, and 
seizing my baggagelI hurriedly lefs the apart- 
ment. 
my overcoat thrown over me I spent the night 
on a settee about four feet long, my legs coiled 
over one end of it and the balance of me irregu- 
larly disposed between the arms. This position 
was particularly adapted to sciatica and before 
I had been there an hour I had it all over me. 
When I fell into an uncomfortable sleep I could 
feel fleas crawling up and down my spinal 
column in gay carnival. The windows at the 
end of the cabin were open and the cold, wet 
sea breeze blew in on me. Where I was cov- 
ered by the overcoat I was kept in a profuse 
perspiration; where I was unprotected the 
very marrow of my bones seemed to 
freeze. About once every hour I got up and 
walked about to keep myself from growing 
permanently crooked, and then I lay down and 
slept and dreamed and imaginary fleas fed 
upon me and the old negress had me by the 
throat and the drunken steward pulled my 
lame leg out of joint and the ship ran on the 
rocks. Thea I awoke and took a walk around 
and lay down again and the bulls bellowed 
and the hogs squealed and the herd of unclean 
beasts trampled over me and the fiendish 
steward refused to rescue me and the maudlin 
stewardess gloated over my woes as I was 
tossed from the horns of a brindle bull into the 
jaws of an angry hog. Again I woke up and 
walked around. Again I slept and the ship had 
been wrecked on an iceberg and my legs were 
frozen up to the knees while the northern half 
of me was roasted undera torrid sun. I woke up 
to find that my overcoat had shifted. I walked 
around again and the fiendish stewardess. 
inquired if I didn’t want some more blankets. 
I told her I was quite comfortable, thank you, 
and slumbered again, a fitful sleep tilled with 
the bellowing of the bulls, the snores of the 
second-class passengers and the feeling that I 
bad been reposing on the wintry and wind- 
ward side of a straw stack in a Canadian barn- 
yard, 

By daylight every one was awake and we 
had coffee and fruit. One by one the ladies 
retired to their staterooms with a companion 
and, as I was credibly informed, they were in 
search of fleas. We expected breakfast at ten 
o'clock ; it was a quarter of twelve before it 
was ready. The captain had been informed 
that the American passengers were much dis- 
satisfied with their treatment and he evi- 
dently desired to show us what could be done 
in the way of a breakfast. The most won- 
derful activity was manifested in setting the 
table. Everything that could possibly get cold 
was put on the serving tables on the forward 
deck and while they were getting the balance 
of the meal ready the tables upset with the 
pitching of the ship and the viands rolled about 
the deck, amidst the stubs and ashes of cigars 
and cigarettes. The captain got furious and 
ordered these things all cooked over again. At 
last breakfast was ready; there were only 
seventeen different kinds of fish and as many 
varieties of meat. It was served in Cuban 
style, everything being put on the table at once, 
It was really a well-cooked meal, and as I sat 
beside the lady from San Francisco, who had 
been more or less accustomed to Spanish cook- 
ing, we enjoyed it and complimented the cap- 
tain, receiving in payment an exceedingly 
benign smile. He endeavored to conceal his 
pride in the magnificent display his cooks had 
made, tasted but a few dishes himself and 
watched with eager pleasure when his United 
States passengers found a dish which they 
relished. I once had a whitebait dinner at 
Greenwich, but the varieties of fish at that 
Jose Garcia breakfast exceeded it by six differ- 
ent dishes. The Cuban passengers were de- 
lighted beyond expression, Oue gentleman 
from Jamaica, and his red-haired wife who was 
evidently as much Irish as Spanish, partook of 
everything placed before them. His two 
grown-up daughters did the same and his little 
boy and girl, who had not ye reached that age 
when it is considered necessary to enrobe them 
as fully civilized children, were brought out 
and treated to delicacies which were not pro- 
vided at the nurses’ table. After the meal was 
over these infants were the occasion of much 
surprise. They had nothing on them but a 
little slip—something the gay young woman 
called a “‘shimmy”—and their elder sisters 
seemed to take great pleasure in lifting this gar- 
ment and spanking them ina playful and cares- 
sing manner, which might have been appro- 
priate in the privacy of the nursery, but which 
was exceedingly startling on shipboard. These 
youngsters took liberties with the deck which 
interfered with the promenade of those who 
objected to such trifles. Complaints were 
made to the captain, but he smiled compla- 
cently and said children would be children. 

The scenery was quite charming but the voy- 
age was not entirely pleasant, and when we 
reached Batabano and boarded the rickety 
train for Havana we hoped that our miseries 
were over. If was about four o'clock and the 





















NIGHT. 


must see the steward. With much difficulty 
the steward was brought up stairs. He was in 
the last stages of intoxication, and as I told 
him of our grievances he grinned from ear to 
ear and refused to understand a word I said. 
Texplained and re-explained and finally he went 
away. We waited for our blankets but they 
I again asked the stewardess 
and with a burst of English which surprised 
me she told me to “‘gohellee.” I refused to go. 
The ladies went to bed without their blankets 
after we had unpacked all the substances 
which would make their couches a little bit 
I never saw such a disconsolate outfit. 
Every official of the ship that we had seen was 
apparently intoxicated—possibly nothing but 
stupid, We presumed the balance of them 
The hundred and 
fifty bulls downstairs roared and fought, the 
hogs squealed, the second-class passengers at 
the end of the cabin snored. The old stewardess 
walked up and down the cabin, joking with 
the under stewards and emitting a maniacal 
laugh, unutterably terrifying to the ladies who 
The gentleman who had been at- 
tacked by a morbid desire to commit suicide 
exhibited symptoms of a fresh outbreak and 
altogether that night’s experience on the 


After I had seen all my frienis to bed I 


retired to my own stateroom and pulling the 
pillow from the upper berth to reinforce the 


With my valise under my head and 

























Dog-face (recently with the Wild West show)—Jion jour, mamma. Just back from Paree, y’ 


know, 


Spank-with-the-birch (to her husband)— You hold. 


sun beat down on the unsheltered cars, which 
were just a little bit worse than those of an 
ordinary emigrant train, and the hovels let 


loose their population to give us a send-off. 
We prayed that an early start might be 
made, After an hour of sweltering the 


perience. A cloud of red dust floated 
through the windows, and as we passed the 
plantations we occasionaily halted Yor fifteen or 
twenty minutes to let the dust settle and per- 
spire a little more so that we could retain a new 
coat of red veneer. The flowering plants on 
the roadside, the luxuriant vegetation, the 
vaccaros herding the cattle, the great plan- 
tations of sugar cane with the railway 
switches running out to the mill drifted 
past us and the red dust drifted in upon us. 
Then it was that my fellow-passengers, who 
were inclined to quarrel with me for advising 
the sea voyage instead of the long overland 
route, agreed that we had selected the lesser 
evil, When at last we attained such speed 
that the dust and heat were more bearable we 
were overjoyed. The beauty of the landscape 
was great, and we were just beginning to be 
happy and contented within the jolting and 
bumping train when we stopped at a station 
and a couple of hotel runners boarded the train 
and solicited our patronage. But of our ex- 





perience with them next week. Don. 
Art and Artists. 
Metaphysics sends me the following:} = =) 


* How much poetry is expressed in that pic- 
ture!” Thus spoke a visitor who had spent a 
delightful hour in the studio of the artist who 
has lately given to the public the paintings, 
The Story, and Dreamiug, and who has con- 
— @ most interesting picture entitled, 

ortgaging the Homestead. I hardly need to 
mention the name of George A. Reid. 

I especially wish to describe somewhat that 
most fascinating and suggestive one, Mortgag- 
ing the Homestead—fascinating and suggest- 
ive, because so absolutely true to life. The 
minutiz of the picture would satisfy a most 
acute critic. The longer one looks, the more 
one feels that only by a most sympathetic lover 
of humanity and of his art could such satisfy- 
ing results have been attained. 

ne is immediately impressed by the sug- 
gestiveness of the surroundings—whitewashed 
walls, a table by which are seated the mother 
and her babe, her other child on the floor at her 
feet, looking intently and wonderingly at the 
shrewd, keen face of the lawyer, who is point- 
ing to the document, and saying to the father, 
as plainly as if speaking, ‘‘Sign here.” The 
father's expression says: ‘It’s no use, we must 
mortgage.” But the mother—she cannot look 
towards the table. Hereyes! Who can meas- 
ure the depth of anguish and woe of which the 
tell? The ideality and the reality of this wor 
of art are focussed in the pensive, sad and tear- 
ful eyes of the wife, whose red arms with their 
purplish veins, and whose strong physique so 
grandly proportioned, show that she has been 
po stranger to honest toil. 

Then, as if to impress us the more vividly 
with the pathos of the scene, the artist pic- 
tures the grandfather and the grandmother. 
How truly has he presented the dejection, 
the heartbreaking and the unutterable sorrow 
of the old couple whose gray heads and bowed 
forms are themselves signs that the ‘three- 
score years and ten” have been almost, if not 
quite, reached. 

Then, having withdrawn our view for a 
moment from these the principa! figures, and 
from her who is the center and soul of this 
painting, we observe a man seated at the far- 
ther end of the table. And, just as we are 
wondering what he is doing there, we recollect 
that, of course, a witness is very necessary at 
the sigaing of the mortgage, and that, there- 
fore, this is a farm laborer who has just come 
in. The painting has a tout ensemble which 
images itself on the mind in a way that does 
one good eesthetically and morally. One appre- 
ciates the bel esprit which has been so realis- 
tically depicted by means of a few washes, a 
story which is, alas! of frequent occurrence. 
A simple, commonplace subject has been the 
nucleus of the beautiful work of art which 
I have endeavored to describe. Iam reminded 
of the words of Susan Coolidge, when she 
says : 

* God, who sees each separate soul, 
Out of commonplace lives * 
Makes his beautiful whole.” 


The theories of Mr. W. A. Sherwood, O.S.A., 
regarding color in nature will be explained in 
relation to its place in architecture on Tues- 
day evening next in the rooms of the Toronto 
Architectural Sketch Club, corner Queen and 


Victoria streets. ‘ 


The exhibition of the Academy at Montreal 
this year is reputed to be one of the best the 
Academy has ever held. Considerable severity 
I hear was exercised by the hanging com- 


mittee, 
a 


Mr. & W. L. Forster has had a portrait, which 
he executed during his recent visit to France, 
accepted in the Paris Salon this year. 

J 


At the monthly meeting of the Art Students’ 
League on Tuesday night it was resolved to 
organize a series of sketching rambles on Sat- 
urday afternoons during the summer. The 
spring exhibition of the League will be held on 
Friday and Saturday of next week, May 16 
and 17. 


e 
Mr. G. A. Reid has been elected an academ- 
ician and Miss Sydney Tully, Mr. C. M. Manley 


train pulled out and we had a new ex- 


The Return of the Heir. 
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Llick him.—JZife. 












and Mr. F. M. Knowles have been elected asso- 
ciates. Mr. O. R. Jacobi has succeeded Mr. L. 
R. O'Brien in the presidency. VAN. 


















At the Chancel. 






































The thought; of a bridegroom, as he awaits 
at the altar the arrival of his bride, may be 
supposed by the romantic to be filled with 
sublimity and rap‘ure, while, if the truth were 
> in most cases they run something like 
this: 

**Now, where's Emily? I thought she was 
to come in at the church door as I came out of 
the vestry ; of course, brides are generally late 
but she made me a promise to be puactual. I 
don’t doubt the best man has got me out here 
a full fifteen minutes too soon. That is what 
the matter is; well, at least, he has got to 
stand it as well as I. 

** What a lot of people! all looking at me, of 
course, to see how I appear! I declare, I have 
a lively feeling for the lion in the circus show. 

“‘There, I caught Mrs. Blenkinsop’s eye; I 
suppose I mustn't bow. But where the denceam 
T to look and not catch people’s eyes? Emily, 
Emily, the first thing I do after we’re married 
will be to teach you punctuality. I think it 
must be twenty minutes since I came out here, 

“There's an awful draught from the vestry 
door, and there is the best man sneezing. 
Hang it! what does he do thas for? Everyone 
is laughing. 

**Seems to me the people are smiling at me, 
too. I wonderif there is anything wrong about 
me? My collar is awfully uncomfortable; per- 
haps it has got unbuttoned behind, and is rid- 
ing up over my coat. I don’t like to put up my 
hand and feel ; I'll nod my head, and perhaps 
the darned thing will settle into place. 

‘Gracious! there is Mrs. Blenkinsop nod- 
ding, too; she thought I bowed to her this time. 
Heavens! if Emily don’t come in about a second, 
I shall begin to wish I had never started to go 
through this sort of thing. 

‘**There’s Rose Mathews ; I used to be a good 
deal of spoons on her once ; see her laugh! Of 
course, it is at the figure I cut up here; now 
she is whispering— She is looking mighty 
pretty ; I wonder if she would serve a man this 
way? 

What in the world shall I do with my 
hands? The best man has his behind him: it 
looks rather easy and graceful. I'll try that; 
but, here, we can’t stand here just alike, like 
the Siamese twins. The rector has his hands 
clasped in front; I'll see how that goes; it 
won't do, it’s more awkward than ever. 

“No Emily yet! I'll read over the command- 
ments behind the altar. Well, I shall break 
the third one in just a minute; and as for the 
fifth, 1 certainly shall not honor my parents-in- 
law for bringing Emily up no better than this. 
I'll read the fourth; it’s a long one, and will 
distract me quite a while. (Best Man pinches 
him.) What under Heaven is the matter? 
Oh, the bridal =o at last! Now,if I don’t 
mistake one of the bridesmaids for the bride!” 
(But he doesn’t, and the service begins).— 
Puck. 


Only Three Hundred Remained. 


Local story tellers, says the Lewiston Jour- 
nal, spin the following yarn: lis said that a 
party of the townspeople clubbed together and 
visited New York city. One evening duringa 
ramble upon the street a member of the party 
became separated from the others. After an 
ineffectual search he bethought himself of the 
theater as being the most likely to attract his 
bucolic fellows. He chose the most pretentious 
edifice, paid his money and went in. At the 
first opportunity, between the acts, he arose 
and inquired in a loud voice : 

** Ig there a man in this hall by the name of 
Jones? Ifso, will he please stand up?” 

One thousand people, as the searcher after- 
ward related it, immediately rose to their feet. 

*IT mean Mr. Jones of South Dashville, 
Maine.” 

Only three hundred were left standing. 















































Living Up to Side Whiskers. 

It is a fact that side-whiskered men are 
seldom seen in young and busy communities, 
There is a good reason for it. Side whiskers 
are expensive. They mate a man look digni- 
fied, and lead him to cultivate slow ways and 
a careful style of costume. In order to keep 
up first-class side whiskers a man must have 
leisure and money. I¢ he gets up early and 
rusheg around town in a bob-tailed coat he will 
look out ik nn and peo) will stare at him 
with pained curiosity. tlanta as yet has 
very few side-whiskered men. They will come 
in time. When we have more wealth and 
leisure there will be a lot of solid old fellows 
here sunning their mutton chops on the pro- 
menade. But we must wait awhile.—Atlanta 
Constitution, 
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** Have you ever seen any architectural draw- 
ing, Miss Guntington ?” he inquired. 

* No,” Violet said. 

** Do you think it would interest you to ex- 
amine some ¢’ 

**Oh, yes,” she answered, 7; 

She would have been interested in anything 
which he chose to talk about. : 

“*T am glad of that,” he returned, “ for archi- 
tecture is to be the business of my life, and I 
can talk more fluently upon that subject than 
upon any other.” 

Then e opened the book and began to show 
her his drawings. 

“Since a little boy I have desired to be an 
architect,” he told her, ‘‘and while my father 
lived I had every advantage which I chose to 
improve; but after his death misfortune 
obliged me to give up school and to go to work. 
I chose the carpenter’s trade—my father was a 
contractor and builder—for I reasoned that a 

ractical — of the construction of 
buildin s would help me in the profession 
which I hope, even yet, to perfect myself in. 
All my evenings Casing the past four years 
have been spent in the drawing-school, where 
during the last two years, I have, a portion « 
each night, served as a teacher.” 

He pointed out to Violet several of his own 
designs, all of which, she could ily see, 
were very fine, and some exceedingly beautiful. 

While discussing some point, Violet casually 
compared it with something that she had seen 
in ancient structures abroad, and this led them 
to enlarge upon the architecture of the old 
country, uniil they grew very free and friendly 
in their conversation, 

Neither was aware how rapidly time was 
passing until the clock struck the hour of 
eleven ; then, with a sudden start, the young 
girl exclaimed that she must get back to her 
own room at once, or run the risk of being 
scolded should the nurse find her there. 

“T can get back to my chair much more 
quickly, Mr. Richardson, if you will help me, 
she said, with an arch look, as she arose from 
her seat by the window; and Wallace, with 
another thrill of delight, gave her his weil arm 
and assisted her to cross the room, a feat which 
she accomplished much more easily than be- 


fore. 

When he had seated her comfortably, she 
gave him a roguish glance, and remarked, 
playfully : 

‘**I suppose it is polite for oo to return 
calls, isn’t it, Mr. Richardson ?” 

He laughed out heartily, and thought her the 
most bewitching little piece of humanity he 
had ever seen. 

‘*T suppose it is,” he answered ; then grow- 
ing grave, he added, ‘‘ but I understand that 
your sister does not think it advisable for you 
to have visitors,” 

‘*Nonsense!” began Violet, impatiently, then 
espying the nurse just mounting the steps, 
she continued, “‘but there is Mrs, Dean. I 
will discuss the calling question with you some 
other time. Good-by. 

Wallace took the hint implied in this fare- 
welland returned tothe sitting-room, where he 
was apparently deeply absorbed in the contents 
of his paper when the refreshed and smiling 
nurse entered, 


HIS HEARTS QUEEN. 
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7 
b she well understood what that injunction 
CHAPTER IIL a meant; consequently her pride and sense of 
WILFUL VIOLET HAS HER OWN WAY. what was right would not allow her to take 

That same evening a theveuey compe: | advantage of the nurse’s absence to bring 
tent nurse was installed by Violet’s bedside, | ,hout a meeting between the young people. So 
and Mrs. Mencke, having given certain direc | she replied, with quiet gravity : 
tions regarding the care of her sister, returned “I would not like to assume the responsibil- 
to her home on Auburn avenue. ity of granting your request to-day, dear; we 

She came a day afterward, however, to | must not tax your strength too much at first ; 
ascertain how Violet was progressing, and | some other time, perhaps.” 
though tor a week her fever ran very high, and She put the bell where Violet could reach it, 
the doctor considered her alarmingly ill, yet at | telling her to be sure to ring if she needed any- 
the end of that time she began slowly but | thing, then she went out, leaving the dgor 
surely to mend. slightly ajar. 

Consciousness returned, and with it the | As she disappeared Violet nodded her sunny 
memory cf all that had occurred on that never- | head mischievously, and shot a wicked little 
to-be-forgotten day, while she talked continu- | gmiie after her. 
ally of the brave young man who had saved her “You are the dearest darling in the world,” 
life. she murmured, ‘and I know you are resolved 

When she was first told that she was in the | not to be guilty of doing anything to offend my 
same house with him, the rich color suffused | proud sister. You will not ‘assume the re- 
her face, and an eager look of interest leaped | sponsibility’ but I will. Mrs. Belle just isn’t 
into her eyes. i. | going to have her way, all the same, and I am 

“In his home |—am I? How strange!” she | going to have mine if [ can manage it. I won- 
murmured. ‘‘How did it happen that I was | der if I could walk into the other room.” 
brought here?” She glanced toward the door and seemed to 

“*Those who found you thought that you | pe measuring the distance with her eye. 
were brother and sister,” the nurse told her, “T am going to try it anyway,” said the wil- 
thinking it no harm that she should know all | fy) little lady, as she deliberately slipped out of 
the details, if she did not get excited. They | her chair and stood upon her feet. 
found you together, one of his arms aes She found heiself still very weak, and for a 
you close to him, and both your hands locked | moment it seemed as if her trembling limbs 
about his neck.” ; would not support her, but the determination 

A burning blush shot up to the girl’s golden | to outwit her haughty sister had taken posses- 
nair at this information. se sion of her, and she was bound to accomplish 

“He told me to—to cling to him,” she said, | her purpose. 
in a low tone. She managed to get toa common cane-seat 

“Of course; and it showed his good sense, | chair, and pushing this before her as a support, 
too, for it was the -— thing that saved your | sitting down once or twice to rest, she at 
life, dear child,” replied the nurse ; “and it | jength reached the door leading into the other 
seemed as if he had not one thought for him- | room. 
self, then nor since, for his first question, when Wallace Richardson was sitting by a window 
the doctor goes to him, is about you. his back toward the parlor where Violet had 

‘* How good—how noble of him! and he is so | been ill, He had been reading the morning 
badly hurt, too,” Violet said, tremulously, per, but it had dropped upon his knees and 

“Oh, but he is coming out of it finely,” the i had fallen into a fit of musing, his thoughts 
nurse *said, reassuringly. ‘“‘There isn’t 4 | turning, as they did involuntarily, to that fear- 
scratch on his face, and his broken bones are | fyi ride down the inclined plane, while he always 
mending nicely. He is already up and about, | saw in imagination that wild look of appeal 
though he looks rather peaked, as if he were | ypon the lovely face of Violet Huntington, as 
still a good deal shaken up over the dreadful | she instinctively turned to him for help. 

y—for I suppose you know that youand | Suddenly he was startled by a slight move- 
he are the only ones who came out of it alive.” | ment near him, and, glancing up, he beheld the 

‘Oh! was every one else killed?” said Vio-| object of his thoughts standing in the door- 
let, with a shiver of horror. ‘* How dreadful !” | way just bebind him. 

She lay there, very quiet and thoughtful, for| ‘Miss Huntington?” he cried, starting to 
some time after that, but by and by she | his feet in amazement and consternation, ‘I 
asked : = am afraid you are very imprudent. Do you 

‘Nurse, when may I get up?” want someching? Can I do anything for 

“In a few days, dear, if you continue to im- | you?” 
prove as you have done during the last week, * Yes, if you will please help me to thac chair 
the woman replied. I will be much obliged; I am not quite so 

“Then may I see him—Mr. Richardson? I | strong as I thought I was, and find myeelf a 
must see him, and thank him for what he has | little tired,” Violet replied, looking very pale 
done. Just think—he saved me from getting | after her unusual exertion. 
even a scratch or a bruise.” ‘*T should think so, indeed! Here, take this 

“Um!” returned the nurse, pursing up her | chair,” said Wallace, as he gently helped her, 
lips; ‘‘your sister, Mrs. Mencke, has given | with his well hand, to the chair that he had 
orders that you are not to receive any visitors | just vacated. 
while you are here.” “Thank you,” Violet said, as she sank pant- 

** Well, of course, and I do not care to see | ing into it; then, glancing up at him with a 
company much until I go home; but you must | roguish smile, she continued: ‘‘ Don’t look so 
let me see Mr. Richardson,” Violet said, with | ~hocked, Mr. Richardson; I suppose I ama 

ome show of spirit. trifle pale, but I am not going to faint, as I see 

“* Well, maybe Mrs. Mencke wouldn’t object ; | you fear. I was lonely in there by myself and 

u can ask her when she comes,” said the | imagined that you were also, so I took a sud- 
nurse, doubtfully. den notion that I would pay you a little visit, 

‘I shall do no such thing and Iam going to | I—I thought it was abcut time that we made 
see Mr, Richardson!” retorted Violet, wilfully, | each other’s acquaintance and compared notes 
and flushing hotly. ‘‘ The idea of her object- | upon our injuries.” 
ing, when he saved my life,and when dear| Wallace tnought he had never seen any one 
Mrs. Richardson has n so kind! They | so pretty as she was at that moment. Her 
would think me very ungrateful not to tell | gol om, pale had been carelessly knotted at the 
them how very, very thankful I am.” back of her head, while a few short locks lay in 

** But Mrs. Mencke said——” the nurse, | charming confusion upon her white forehead. 
abjectly, for Violet’s sister given very | Her delicate blue wrapper, with its filmy lace 
strict orders upon this very point. ruffles at the neck and wrists, was exceedingly 

“‘I don’t care what Belle said—Belle is too | becoming, while the laughing, roguish — 
fresh sometimes!” Violet cried, aoe: and | in her lovely azure eyes thrilled him with a 
relapsing a trifle into slang, in her irritation | st; sensation. hen, too, the thought 
over her sister's interference. that she had made all this exertion just for the 

The nurse changed the subject, and nothing | purpose of seeing him made his heart leap with 
more was said about the matter. delight. 

Three days later, Violet was allowed to get ‘*T had no idea that you were able to make 
up for the first time, and after that she sat up | such an effort,” he man to say in reply, 
every day. though he could never remember afterward 

One morning she seemed to feel much /| what answer he did make. 
stronger than usual, and the nurse allowed her Her strength and color were coming back 
to be regularly dressed in a pretty pale-blue | now that she was seated, and she laughed out 
cashmere wrapper, which Mrs. Mencke had | mischievously. 
sent the previous day; then she drew her chair “It was an experiment,” she said, ‘‘ perhaps 
beside one of the windows, where she could | a hazardous one, and I must make my visit 
look out upon the street. and get back before nurse returns, or I fear I 

She seemed very bright, and told the woman | shall get a vigorous scolding ; but I just had to 
that she began to feel quite like herself again. | come to see you—I couldn’t wait any longer. 
She certainly looked very pretty, though some- | When I think of how much I owe you it seems 
what pale and thin, showing that she had lost | perfectly heartless that I have not yet told 
a little flesh during her illness, how thankful I am for the life that you 

“‘ Now, nurse,” Violet said, when the woman | have saved ; but for you I might have shared 
had tidied up the room, and there seemed to be | the fate of the others,” and tears were in the 
nothing more to be done just then, ‘‘ don’t you | beautiful eyes uplifted to his face. 
want to oe out and get the air for a little “Do not think of it, Miss Huntington,” 
while? ou have not been out once since you | Wallace said, growing pale as his own thoughts 
came, and I am so well and comfortable to-day, | went back to those moments of horror. 
you might go just as well as not.” . bef g not?” she cried, impulsively. “ Why 

“Thank you, miss; it would be a pleasant | should I not think of it and speak of it, too, 
change,” the woman returned, with a longing | when I see this rarm”—and she touched it 
look out of the-window. almost reverently with her dainty fingers— 

“Then go, by all means, Mrs, Dean,” Violet | “ when I realize how thoughtless of self you 
said, eagerly, *‘and stay an hour if you like. I} were in trying tosaveme? Ah! and that poor 
know Mrs. Richardson would wait upon me if | hand, too,” she added, as she caught sight of 
I should need anything, which I am sure I | his right hand, which had been badly cut by 
shall not,” she concluded, with a furtive glance | broken glass, and on which she suw a broad 
toward the sitting-room, where, during the last | strip of court-plaster, ‘‘how much you have 
half-hour, she had heard, now and then, the | suffered!” 
rattle of a newspaper, and surmised that her And carried away by her feeling, forgetful of 
young hero was engaged in perusing the morn- | all but the gratitude that filled her warm, 

ng news there. young heart, she sacnenty bent forward and 

he temptation proved too strong to be re-/| impulsively touched her lips to the wounded 

sisted, and Mrs, Dean, taking Violet at her | hand that hung by his side. 

word, yielded, and soon after went forth into Wallace caught his breath. That touch was 
the glorious sunshine, to enjoy the privilege | like electricity to him, and the rich color 
so kindly given. surged up to his brow. 

Violet sat and watched her until she was “Miss Huntington, don’t!” he cried; ‘you 
well down the street, a queer little smile on | overestimate what I did.” 
her pretty lips; but her attention was pres- *‘No, indeed I do not,” Violet returned, 
ently attracted by the entrance of Mrs. Rich- | earnestly, and then, overcome by the sudden 
ardson, who came to see if she wanted any- | realization of what she had done—that he was 
thing, and to bring her a little silver bell to | almost a stranger and she had been guilty ofa 
ring in case she should need her. rash and perhaps unmaidenly act—a burning 

‘““How well you are looking to-day, dear,” | blush leaped to the roots of her hair, and for 
she said, as she noticed her bright eyes and | the moment she was speechless from shame 
the faint flush which was just beginning to | and embarrassment, 
tinge her cheek, “ I am really surprised at your ‘** Pardon me,” she said, after an awkward 

apid nyoevomsets Goring t e last few days.” | silence. ‘‘I forgot myself—I forgot everything 

“*I feel almost well, I believe I could do an | but that I owe you my life.” 
hour’s practice if there was only a piano here,” Then tossing back her head and shooting a 
Violet answered, as she glanced wistfully at | half appealing, half defiant look at him, to 
her music-ro]l which lay on the table near her. | cover her confusion, she said, with a bewitch- 

“I am sorry that we have none,” Mrs, | ing little pout: 

Richardson replied, “‘ but perhaps it is just as ** But now that I have come to call upon you, 
well, after all, for the effort might be too much | Mr. Richardson, aren't you going to entertain 
for your strength. Can I do anything for | me?” 

you? ye The change from embarrassment to this 
“Thank you, no,” Violet answered, with an | pretty piquancy was so instantaneous and so 
appreciative smile, charming that Wallace’s face grew luminous 

“ Then I am going down into the laundry for | with admiration and delight. A smile wreathed 
a while, but I will leave this bell with you; if | his lips, and there came a look into his eyes 
you need me, ring, and I will come instantly.” | that made her flush consciously again. 

“You are very good,” the young girl said, ‘Certainly ; I shall only be too happy. What 
then, with a as flush and downcast eyes, | can I do to amuse you? Shall I read to you?” 
she asked, ‘* How is Mr. Richardson this morn- Violet shrugged her shoulders. 
ing?’ ** No, talk to me,” she said, with pretty im- 

** Doing finely, dear, thank you, only he gets | periousness. ‘“‘I have been shut up so long 
a trifle impatient, now and then, because his | that I am pining for entertaining ety.” 
arm is useless, and he cannot go back to work.” Wallace flushed at this. He was not used to 

“It must be very tedious for him, and I am | talking to fine young ladies; he had been very 
very sorry,” Violet said, with a regretful sigh. | little in society, 
Then with a timid, glance: “‘ May I ‘ong in fashionable life. His days were occupied 
not see him, Mrs, Richardson, and tell him how | by work, for he had to support himself and his 
I appreciate his heroism and the service he | mother, while his evenings were devoted to 
rendered me?” study. 

Mrs. Richardson colored at this request, for But he really desired to amuse his lovel 
she oe aes —_ ate telling the ster, and so, going to o aah-enee, he 
nurse sure and no low any one to see | down a large, square and brought it to 
Violet, save those who had the care of her, and ' her, ah 





CHAPTER IV. 
A PARTING SOUVENIR, 


A week went by, and both patients continued 
to improve, but the weather being unfavorable 
—a cold wind prevailing—the physician would 
not consent to have Violet removed to Auburn 
avenue until it was milder. 

Every pleasant morning, however, Violet in- 
sisted upon having the nurse go out for an air- 
ing, telling her to remain as long as she liked, 
and just as often the young girl succeeded in 
securing an interview with Wallace. 

She saw that both he and Mrs. Richardson 
were averse to his returning her call, and she 
did not urge it ; but in her pretty, imperious 
way she insisted that he must help her out 
into the _ sitting-room or she should get 
“awfully homesick” staying in the parlor all 
the time. 

They could not well refuse her request, and 
every morning as soon as the nurse disappeared 
sbe went out to them. 

Sometimes Mrs. Richardson would remain 
and join in their conversation, but this could 
not always be, for her household duties must 
be attended to, and so they were often left by 
themselves. 

Occasionally Wallace read to her from the 
daily paper, or from some interesting book ; 
but more frequently they spent the time con- 
versing, growing every day more friendly, and 
falling more and more under the spell of each 
other's society. 

Wallace realized his danger—knew that 
every hour spent in the fair girl’s presence was 
serving to make him more wholly her slave. 

That first meeting, when she had come upon 
him so unexpectedly, had assured him that he 
could not see her often without riveting the 
chains of his love more hopelessly about him. 
Her exquisite beauty, her artless, impulsive 
manner, the glance of her beautiful eren, ail 
moved him as he had never been moved before, 
and warned him that danger to both lay in in- 
dulging himself in the delight of her ety. 

Danger! Yes, for he weil knew that he—a 
poor carpenter who had to toil with his hands 
for his daily bread—ought never to s 
words of love to the delicate girl who had n 

amid the luxuries of wealth ; knew that 
her haughty relatives would scorn an alliance 
with ome in his humble circumstances. 

But he seemed powerless to prevent it— 
powerless to save either himself or her; for 
Violet, all unconscious of the precipice to- 
ward which they were drifting, thinking only 
of the enjoyment of the moment, persisted in 
seeing him, day after day, and thus, before she 
was aware of the fact, Ricountan entangled in 
coils from which she was never to escape. 

Mrs, Mencke came every afternoon, but never 
remained long, for she was @ woman of many 
social obligations, and thought, if she simply 
came to inquire regarding Violet’s welfare, she 
was doing her whole duty by her. 

She always found her alone with the nurse, 
or with Mrs. Richardson, if the former was 
busy, and fondly imagined that everything was 
all right, never es the mischief—as she 
would be likely to re; it—that was bein 
brewed by that artful little god of love—Cupid. 

Dr. Norton finally gave his conaent to having 
Violet removed, and on the same day, when 
Mrs. Mencke paid her usual visit, she was told 
that to-morrow she would be taken home. 

The young girl recived this unwelcome news 
in silence, but a great darkness seemed sud- 
denly to have fallen around her. 

After her sister’s departure she turned to 
Mrs. Richardson, and the woman saw that her 
eyes were full of tears. 

‘ Mrs. Richardson,” she said, ‘“‘I 2m so 
sorry to leave you! I have been so happy here 
—it is such a quiet, peaceful place, and you 
have been so kind to me, I really fee] homesick 
at the thought of going home—and that sounds 
like a paradox, doesn’t it?” 

Mrs. Richardson smiled fondly into the fair 
face lifted to hers, though an expression of 
pain flitted over her brow at the same time. 


“I shall be just as sorry to give ‘ou up as 
re ‘ ae 





ou can be to ” she ou have 

m a very patient invalid, and it has been 

simply a pleasure to have youhere. Still, your 

is so delightful, and you have so many 

kind friends, you will soon forget your quiet 
urn on Hughes street. 

‘No, indeed—never!” Violet returned, flush- 

Then she added, impulsively, while a 

t longing seemed to s over her, “I 

w that my home is beautiful with every- 

thing that money can buy, but—there is no 
soul in it,” 

““My dear child! I am sure you do not 
mean P son, ingly. 
“That is a very sad thing to say about one's 
own home.” 

. ao I & mean it,” coe rn ay Rap 
quivering lips, * 8 good enoug’ cer- 
tain ways, and I suppose she is fond of me, 
after a fon; but she is a society woman, 
and always full of engagements, while Wilhelm 
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cares for nothing but his horses and his busi 
ness. I wish I had a mother,” and a pathetic 
little sob concluded the sentence. 

During the weeks of her illness, the young 
girl had found a long-felt void filled by the care 
and tenderness of this motherly woman. 

Mrs. Richardson laid her hand caressing] 
upon the golden head, and her heart yearne:' 
over the fair invalid. She also had longed fo: 
a loving daughter, to brighten and soothe her 
declining years, even as Violet longed for # 
mother, 

Violet reached up and clasped the tende: 
hand, and brought it around to her li Sh: 
was naturally an affectionate little thing, and 
much given to acting upon the impulse of th 
moment. 

**T shall always love you, dear Mre. Richard 
son, and you will let me come to see you, wil! 
you not?” she asked, appealingly. 

“Certainly, dear. I shall be very glad to se 
you at any time,” she answered, heartily, and 
deeply touched by the young girl's evident 
affection for her ; but she changed the subj-ct 
and began to chat entertainingly upon other 
topics, for she saw that she was really de 
pressed by the thought of going back to her 
soulless home. 

The next morning an elegant carriage, drawn 
by a superb pair of coal black horses in silver- 
mounted harness, drove to the humble home of 
the Richardsons’ in Hughes street, and the 
colored driver presence a note from Mrs. 
Mencke, saying that Violet was to return home 
at once; that she had an important engage- 
ment and could not come for her herself, but 
wished that the nurse should attend her in- 
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’ Violet was very pale and quiet as they COLBORNE STREET 


dressed her for the drive, while her heavy eyes 
often turned to the door leading into the sit- 
ting-room with a wistful, regretful glance. 

** I shall miss you so much, Mrs, Richardson, 
You will come to see me, will you not?” she 
oele, as she put up her lips for her good-by 


“* Yes, I will come within a few days. I shall 
want to know how you are getting on. There, 
you are all ready now, I believe,” she con- 
cluded, as she folded a light shawl about her 
shoulders, for though the day was warm, they 
a, to guard against all danger of her tak- 

@ cold. 

But Violet stood irresolute a moment, then 


she 
by to Wal—to 
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**I want—may I go to say - 
Mr. Richardson?” anda flush mounted 
to her brow as she ma‘e the request. 

Mrs. Richardson looked grave asshe remarked 
the blush, but she gave the desired permission ; 
= eee byte to assist a to oe 

8 ings e coptinns, oung 
moved slowly toward the Senecnene. ‘o 
she found Wallace, loo pale and dep 
his pe lips drawn into a firm, white line, 





-by, t re- 
t “IT ho or oo coe 
cast eyes. — ou 800: te 
well . n; but, oh! Pe Richardeos, if Yenly 
could do something to show you how——” 

“ Please, Huntington, never refer to the 
accident in that way again,” Wallace returned, 
opneking almost coldly, because of the re 
straint he was imposing upon hi 

(To be Continued.) 
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CHAPTER XLIII. 


At that moment Enid recalled, by one in- 
stinctive flash of memory, the words that 
Maurice Evandale had said to her. If ever she 
saw “the ghost” in, she was to speak to it 
—she was not to afraid. God would take 
care of her, With a sort of mental clutch at 
the strength residing in those words, she main- 
tained herselt ina s wo and looked 
the white woman full in the face. Yes, it was 
Flossy's face ; but was it Flossy herself? For 
the igure made astrange, threatening gesture, 
and glided smoothly towards the aoor as if to 
disappear—though in natural and not very 
ghost-like fashion, for the door stood wide 
open, and it was not the soft. cool night breeze 
of summer that had opened Enid’s slumbering 

eyes. In another moment the visitor would be 

gone, and Enid would never know whether 
what she saw was & ity or a dream. 

That should not be, Strength and courage 
suddenly returned to her, inspired by the re- 
membrance i her lover and his words; she 

uld s 
we Way are you here?” she said. 

Still no answer. The figure glided onward, 
and its eyes—glittering and _ baleful — were 
never once removed from Enid's face. With 
one supreme effort, the girl sprang from the 
bed ann threw herself in the strange visitor's 
way. The figure halted and drew back. Enid 
jaid a hand upon its arm. Ah, yes, thank 
Heaven, she felt the touch of flesh and blood! 
No weird reflected image of a wandering brain 
was before her; a woman—only a wicked des- 
perate woman—stood in her way. Enid was 
not afraid. a 

‘‘ Florence,” she said, ‘“* why are you here? 

The woman dashed _ the ae on 

knew that it was of no use to assume 

mae the character with which she had hoped 
to impress the mind of the seusitive, nervous, 
delicate girl. She was no ghost indeed Hi 
could figure no longer as a nightmare in Enid’s 
memory. She s revealed, But she did 
not lose her self ion. After a moment’s 
pause, she spoke with dignity. 

“IT came here,” she said, “‘to see whether 
you were sleeping quietly. Surely I may do so 
much for my husband's niece? “ 

* And what were you doin there?” said 
Enid, pointing to the mantelpiece. Why 
were you tampering with what Mr. Ingledew 
sends me to take? 

‘Tampering, you silly girl? You ,do not 
know the meaning of your own words! “3 

‘DoT not? What have you in your hand? 

She grasped at the little phial which Flossy 
had half hidden in the white folds of her dress- 
ing gowa—grasped at it, and succeeded, by the 
quickness of her movement, in wrenching it 
from Mrs. Vane’s hand. Then, even by the 
dim light of the candle, she could see that 
Fiossy’s color waned, and that her narrow eyes 
were distended with sudven fear. ss 

‘‘ Why do you take that? Give it me back! 

“* Yes,” said Enid, upon whom the excitement 
had acted l.ke a draught of wine, giving color 
to her face and decision to her tones—“‘ yes, 
when I have found out what it contains. 

““You little fool—you will not know when 

u look at it!” 
mt I will keep it and ask Mr. Ingledew or Mr. 
Evandale. ou were pouring from it into the 
medicine that Mr. ingot gave me—for what 

urpose you know, not I” 

5 Pynt tbe o- Flossy's pale lips. Her 
danger was clear to her now. 

“Give it back to me!” she said. ‘“‘I will 
have it—I telt you I will!” 

Enid’s hand was frail and slight; not for one 
moment could she have resisted Mrs. \ ane’s 
superior strength—for Flossy could be stron 
when occasion called for strength- and she di 
not try. With a quick sweep of her arm she 
hurled the little bottle into the grate! It broke 
into fragments as it fell, the crash striking 
painfully on the ear in the stillness of the 
night. The two women looked into each 
other's faces ; and then Flossy quailed and fell 
back a step or two. 

* What veeod or harm will that do?” she 
asked slowly. ‘* Why did you break it? 

‘Batter for it to be broken than used for 
other’s harm.” 

‘* How do you know that it was meant to do 
harm?” 

‘*I don’t know it; I feel it—I am sure of it. 
If you lie ana cheat and rob, where will you 
stop short? Is it likely that 1 of all people can 
trust you?” 

- Fiorence caught at the bed as if for support. 
She was trembling violently ; but her face had 
all its old malignancy as she said ; 

“You are going to slander me to your uncle 
I suppose? Every one knows that you woul 
gain if I—I and little Dick were out of the 
way!” 

Enid looked at her steadily. - 

“You are very clever, Florence,” she said, 
‘and it is enesedingty clever of you to mention 
little Dick to me. ou know that I love him, 
although I donot love you. I shall dono harm 
to him that I can help. But this—this burden 
is more than Sonn bear alone! I shall go to 
another for help.” 

* You have - to speak to nobody but 
Hubert on the subject,” said Flossy, turning 
upon her with a look of ee ury. 

“To nobody but my husband or my promised 
husband.” 

‘“‘And that is Hubert.”—‘t No; it is not Hu- 
bert.” 

‘“Not Hubert? Then who—who?” 

“That is nothing to you. You will hear in 
good time, You have no right to question me; 
you lost your authority over me long ago. 

* Not Hubert?” Fiossy repeated once more, 
as if bewildered by the news. Then she burst 
into a low wild laugh. ‘' You are right,” she 
said. ‘He has replaced you al y; he is 
desperately in love with Cynthia Westwood, 
the daughter of the man who murdered your 
father, and he has given you up. He never 
cared for you; he wanted your ae cal, 
Did that never occur to your innocent min 
As soon as he is better, he will make Cynthia 
his wife.” . va 

“He is free to do so if he please,” said the 
girl, with a touch of scorn in her voice. ‘Iam 
thankful to escape from you both, You will 
not expect me to live under the same roof with 
you in,” 

“Ge. where you please,” returned Florence, 
‘‘say and do what you please; I shall be only 
too glad to think that I shall never see your 
face again. I always hated you, Enid vane} 
from the time that you were a child I ha’ 
you, as I hated your mother before you. S»me 
day you will perhaps know why.” 

“T don't want to know. I have always felt 
that you hated me,” said Enid, the hot color 
receding from her cheeks. She was one of 
those people on whom the consciousness ot be- 
ing disliked produces a chilling effect. ‘‘ But I 
never hated you ; 1 do not hate you now. Oh, 
Flossy, is there no way of setting things 
straight without letting anybody know?” 


Florence sneered at the almost child-like ap- 
peal, 
‘For myself,” she said, **I have a resource 


which will not fail me even if # pon do your 
worst. Do you think that I would ever live to 
bear public ars Not for twenty-four 
hours! Remember this, Enid Vane—the day 
when the whole story, as we know it, comes to 
light will be my last. If you betray 

will be my murderess, You will have ed 
me as truly as ever—as ever a cruel assassin 
killed your father Sydney Vane!” 

With a gesture of ber arm, as if to keep the 
girl from touching her, she swept towards the 
open door. Enid did not attempt to stop her. 
A sensation of awe, of affright even, seized her 

8 she watched the white figure gliding steadily 
along the p uncil the darkness hid it 
from her view, Then she sank down on the 

ed once more, trembling and afraid. 
desperate boldness which had for a long time 


























—— ' TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 3 
A LIFE SENTENCE 


OUR “FAMILY HERALD” SERIES. ALL RIGHTS RESERVED. 


peste her was succeeded by a reaction of 

orrorand dismay. How could she hide herself 
from Flossy’s hate—how save herself from 
Flossy’s sure peveuge? 

As she thought of these things, she knew by 
certain, well-marked symptoms that one of her 
old attacks of almost cataleptic stupor was 
coming upon her. In the old days she would 
have succumbed to it at once. But Evandale’s 
words rang in her ears. What had he said? 
He thought that she might control herself— 
that she might prevent these nervous seizures 
from overcoming her. She sat up, and by a 
violent effort roused herself a little. Then she 
tried the experiment of walking across the 
room to the open window, where the fresh air 
revived her. A glass of water, a few turns 
across the room, and, quite suddenly, she was 
once more mistress of herself. She had con- 
quered the feeling of faintness—conquered the 
terrible rigidity of limb which used to attack 
her at these times. The rector’s words had 
proved the tonic that her weakened nerves 
seemed to require. For the first time in her 
life she was a conqueror. There was no reason 
why she should not conquer in and again, 
until her nerves recovered their tone and the 
fatal tendency was overcome, 

New strength came to her with this con- 
sciousness. She lighted a lamp and donned a 
dressing-gown ; then, after a little deliberation, 
she went to Parker’s room. She found the 
maid up and partially dressed. There was a 
scared look on the woman’s face which caused 
Enid to suspect that her conversation with 
Mrs. Vane had been ely if not altogether 
overheard. But this Enid resolved not to seem 
to know, 

* Parker,” she said quietly, “I am thinking 
of going to London. ill you come with me ?” 

** Yes, miss, that I will—to the end of the 
world if you like!” was the unexpectedly fer- 
vent response. 

But Eaid showed no surprise, 

“*Can you tell me about the trains? What 
is the earliest ?” 

‘** There’s one at six, miss; but you wouldn’t 
start.so early as that, would you?” 

**The sooner the better, I think. I will dress 
now, and call you presently to pack my bag. 
The boxes can be sent afterwards,” 

** Yes, miss.” 

“And, Parker, if you come with me, — 
must remember that ee are quitting Mrs, 
Vane's service. She will never take you back 
if you leave her now.” 

**T wouldn’t come back—not if she paid me 
double!” cried Parker, honest tears starting to 
her beady eyes. ‘‘I don’t care what she does; 
but I'll never work for her again—not after 
what I have heard and seen!” 

** You must not speak either to me or any one 
else about what you have heard or seen,” said 
Enid gravely, * pre in the house to 
which we are going. ill you remember 
that?” 

**Oh, yes, miss—I’ll not say a single word ! 
And you have settled where to go, miss, if I 
may make so bold as to ask?” 

**I am going to my aunt—Miss Vane,” said 
Enid briefly ; and Parker retired, not daring to 
ask any more questions, being alittle overawed 
by the growth of some new quality in the girl's 
nature—some novel development of a 
and character which imposed silence on her 
companion in this self-enforced exile. 

The dawn was breaking when Enid began to 
make her preparations for departure. The 
faint yellow light of day stole into the room 
woen she drew k the window-curtains and 
stood looking—perhaps for the last time, she 
thought—upon the flower-gardens and the 
lawn, upon the sheet of water in the distance, 
the beech woods, and the distant hills—spots 
that she had known from childhood, and which 
were dearer to her than any new scenes could 
ever be. And yet she did not falter in her pur- 
pose. Even to herself she did not seem the 
same gentle submissive maiden that she had 
hitherto been considered. Some new strength 
had passed into her veins; she was eager to 
act as became the woman who was one day to 
be the wife of Maurice Fvandale. 

She had one task to perform that was very 
hard to her. She could not go without writing 
a farewell \etter to the general, who had always 
been so kind and good to her. She made it as 
short and simple as possible, and she explained 
nothing. Without consulting Mr. Evandale, 
and perhaps her aunt Leo, of whom she was 
genuinely fond, she felt that she was not free 
tos 

‘*Dearest uncle Richard,” she wrote, “I 
think it best to go to London to-day and see 
aunt Leo. Iam taking Parker with me. For- 
give me if I say that I do not think I can ever 
come back again. I hope you will not look on 
me as ungrateful for all your kindness to me. 
I will write again, and shall hope to see you in 
London. * Your loving niece, ** ENID. 


She placed the letter in an envelope, ad- 
droqeed it, and left it in a conspicuous position 
on the dressing-table. Then she put on her hat 
and cloak, and asked Parker whether she was 
ready to leave the house. The clock had struck 
five, and they had some distance to walk be- 
fore they could reach a railway station. Par- 
ker prevailed upon her to eat and drink before 
they started ; but the girl's appetite was small 
and she left her biscuits almost untouched 
upon the plate. 

— the ono stole silently down the corridor, 
Enid noticed that the door of Dick’s night 
nursery was half open. She hesitated, then, 
with a mute sign to Parker to go on, she 
entered the room and made her way to the 
child’s bedside. Parker lingered long enough 
to see her kneel down beside it and lay her face 
for a few moments on the pillow beside the 
sleeping boy. She kissed him very gently ; and 
when, with a sleepy movement, he turned and 

ut his arm around her, as if to hold her there, 

he tears began to fall down her pale cheeks. 
But she dared not stay too long. She rose 

resently, put his hand back under the cover- 
fet. and bidsed him once again. 

“Dear little Dick,” she murmured sorrow- 
fully, ‘‘ will you some day think that I did not 
love you, when you know what I have done, 
and what I shall have to do? 

When Enid rejoined Parker, she was pale, 
but calm ; the tears lingered on her eyelashes 
but had been carefully wiped away from her 
cheeks. They left the house in silence by a 
side-door which could be easily unbolted ; and 
for some time Parker did not venture to open 
her lips. Her young mistress looked like a dif- 
ferent being with that grave determination on 
her face, that steady serious light in her sad but 

rene blue eyes. 

7 ust when the reached the point from which 
the Hall could last be seen Enid turned and 
looked at it for a moment. It was her last 
farewell; and the yearning tenderness that 
stole into her face as she —— and again 
brought the tears to Parker's eyes. The maid 
had taken a strong liking to Miss Enid Vane, 
and was ready to devote her whole strength to 
her service. At the same time, the thought of 
the revenge that Mrs. Vane might wreak upon 
her for this desertion was misery to Sere | 
for what should she doif her mother learn 
that she had once been dism from a situa- 
tion in disgrace, or if she could not earn enough 
to keep her mother in the comfort to which she 
had grown accustomed? She was quite ready 
and willing to leave Mrs, Vane; but she was 
afraid when she considered the future; and, 
as she walked along the road beside her young 
mistress, the tears now and then brim 
over and had to be surreptitiously wiped away. 
het onld Bid at eogeh: “ya aro ats 

Parker,” a . ou are qu 
at liberty, you know, to go baal to Beechfield 
Hall,” 


**Oh, no, miss—I wouldn't go back for any- 
thing! There’s some things that even a ser- 
vant can’t bear to see on, It’s only my 
poor mother, miss, that I’m thinking about. 


“Why ?” said Enid gently—at that moment 
it was easy to her to sympathize with sorrow. 

Is it your wages that you are thinking of? I 
am sure that you will not be a loser by coming 
by -s me,” 

“It’s not the: money, miss, thank you—it’s— 
it’s my character,” oad Parker, with a sudden 
gush of teara—“ it’s what my mother may hear 
of me that I care about! I wouldn’t deceive 
re miss, for the world! I'll tell you about it, 
f you'll kindly hear.” 

nd then, as the two women walked along 
the lonely country road in the shining fresh- 
ness of the early summer morning, Parker 
made her confession. She told the story of 
her disgrace and summary dismissal, of "Mrs. 
Vane’s spperend kindness to her, and of the 
way in which she had been used as a tool in the 
furtherance of Mrs. Vane’s designs. Enid 
turned a shade paler as she heard of how she 
had been tracked, watched, spied upon; but 
there was no anger in her voice as she replied. 

I think we ought both to be thankful, 
Parker, to get away just now from Beechfield 
Hall. It will be better for us if we never see 
Mrs, Vane again. I do not think that she will 
hurt you, however, or tell your story to your 
mother. She will have other things to think 
about just now.” 

Parker wondered vemmeety what those other 
things were ; but she did not sayaword, For 
a minute or two Enid also was silent, and 
thought of oa What was she doing? Of 
what was she thinking now? 

Asa matter of fact, Flossy was at that mo- 
ment just awakening to a sick shuddering con- 
sciousness of what had happened. She had 
a to her room and fallen to the floorina 

eath-like swoon. When she was able to 
move, she crept to the bell and rang again and 
again for Parker. But Parker of course did 
not come ; and little by little Mrs. Vane be- 
came aware that she was deserted, that Enid 
and her maid had left the house, and that, for 
all she knew, instant ruin and disgrace hung 
like an inevitable fate above her head. 

When Enid spoke, it was in kindly tones. 

* You must orget the past and start afresh, 
Parker. We all have to do that, you know, 
Mr. Evandale says, 
ginning.” 

“TI have often shone, miss, that I should 
like to tell Mr. Evandale all about it, and hear 
what he would say.” 

‘* You shall do so, Parker. We shall see Mr. 
Evandale in London very likely.” Enid paused 
a little, and then said, in her even, serious 
voice, ‘‘I will tell you what I have told to no 
one else, Parker, because you have trusted me 
—I am going to marry Mr, Evandale.” 

“‘ Are you, miss? I'm sure I'm very glad to 
hear i‘ We all thought, miss, that it was Mr. 
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We will make a new be- 


“No; I shall never marry Mr. Lepel.” 

“*Is it a secret, miss?” said Parker. 

**Until Mr. Evandale comes »ack from York- 
shire—that is all. After that we wi!l have no 
more concealments of any kind. I think,” said 
Enid softly but seriously—‘* I think that perfect 
truth is the most beautiful thing in the whole 


world!” 
(To be Continued.) 





Lorne Park. 


The pleasant hours are coming near when 
the family picnic basket will be in full biast 
among the first families. Toronto is espe- 
cially fortunate in the number of pleasant 
dreaming spots which are in its immediate 
vicinity. Equalled by few and surpassed by 
none is that pleasant resort Lorne Park, which 
promises, under its capable management, a 
wider popularity than ever. Even Hamilton 
has heard of it, and in consequence there is a 
oerenss effort being made to arrange for dail 
calls by the Modjeska and Macassa which will 
materially add to the attractions of the fav- 
ored spot. With a directorate that is eminently 
respectable, and a manager (Mr. Hawthorne) 
who is considered one of the most capable men 
in Western Canada, there is every reason why 
Lorne Park should —— its honored position 
in the hearts of Torontonians. 


—_—_—___+ oe _____ 
The Three Feathers. 
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The Carriage Dealer—How would this crest 
suit you for the panels? It belongs to the 
Prince of Wane. but there’s nothing to pre- 
vent your using it. : : 

Mr. Pyismen Mother, we're in luck! Why, 
man alive, we made our money sellin’ Philadel- 


phia poultry!—Judge. 


A PRICELESS BLESSING IN 
THE NURSEY. 
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ids, a Little Girl, Cured by the Recamier 
Violet Reynolds, _ $.. 


What the Recamiers Will Do for Children 
™- Ot cine Frem Skin Diseases. 


New York, Nov. 13, 1889. 


My Dear Mrs. AyEr,—As one of the “Co 
of Physicians” employed by the Evening Wor d 
this summer, I had occasion to use your “ Re- 
camier Cream’ and “ Almond Lotion” for skin 
diseases, and found them in many instances 
most efficient, having cured seve obstinate 
cases with your Preparations which had re- 
sisted all other treatment. In my opinion your 
“Cream” used a. connection a yor . ap 
and Almond Meal, surpasses anything ave 
ever used, and leaves nothing to be desired. I 
am ready to meet or answer personally any 
questions ing yous oa : tions and the 

have cu eir use, 

ae J. H LOMBARD, M.D., 

No. 38 St. Mark's Place, New York City. 


ler Pre tions are and why 
ee a are be ee sa 
Recamier Cream, which is first of these wor 
famous pre’ tions, is made from the reci 
used by Julie Recamier, It is not a cosmetic, 
but an emollient to be applied at night just be- 
fore retiring, and to be removed in the morn- 































ing by bathing freely. It will remove tan.and Hubby’s Watchful Angel. . 
sunburn, pimples, red spots or blotches, and/ Time, fve o'clock, a.m. Female Voi 
make your face and hands as smooth, as white | that you, Charles? geet 
and as soft as an infant’s. Male Voice—No’m, it’s me—the milkman, 


a mag A hy ‘ 

fale Voice—Can do anything for 

ma’am? Burglars in the house or onsthiont 
Female Voice—Oh, no! My husband usually 

comes home about this time, and I was going 

to ask him to rake out the furnace for the 

night—that’s all. 


Recamier Balm isa beautifier,pure and simple. 
It is not a whitewash, and unlike most liquide, 
Recamier Balm is exceedingly beneficial and is 
absolutely imperceptible, except in the delicate 
aa and youthfulness which it imparts to 

e 6 

Recamier Lotion will remove freckles and 
moth patches, is soothing and efficacious for 
ony irritation of the cuticle, and is the most 
delightful of washes for removing the dust 
from the fece after traveling, and is also inval- 





JOSEPH RUSE 


natn ht ernensimt.ce | TORONTO MUSICAL INSTRUMENT C0, 


manufactured, and is delightful in the nursery, 
for = after shaving and for the toilet 
generally, 

Recamier Soap is a perfectly pure article, 
guaranteed free from animal fat. This soa 
contains many of the healing ingredients u 
in compounding Recamier Cream and Lotion. 

The Recamier Toilet Preparations are posi- 
tively free from all injurious ingredients, and 
contain neither Lead, Bismuth or Arsenic. 

The following certificate is from the eminent 
Scientist and Professor of Chemistry, Thomas 
B. Stillman of the Stevens’ Institute of 
Technology : 


40 Broapway, New York, Jan., 1887. 
Mrs. H. H. AYER. 


DEAR Mapam: Samples of your Recamier 
Preparations have been analyzed by me. 
find that there is nothing in them that wil 
harm the most delicate skin, ard which is not 
authorized by the French Pharmacopoeia as 
safe and beneficial in preparations of this 
— sans 

spec y yours, 
THOMAS B, ST1ILLMAN, M.Sc., Ph.D. 


If your druggist does not keep the Recamier 
Preparations, refuse substitutes. Let him order 
for you, or order yourself from either of the 
Canadian offices of the Recamier Manufacturin 
per 374 and 376 St. Paul street, Montreat 
and ellington street east,Toronto. For sale 
in Canada at our regular New York prices: 
Recamier Cream, $1.50 ; Recamier Balm, $1.50; | 


AGENTS FOR 


Mendelssohn Pianos 


A faultless instrument. Pure, sympathetic tone, great 
durability, remarkable for standing long in t , 
at modest prices All other kinds of eo ee 


Musical Instruments, Sheet Musie, Musie 
Books, Ete, 


Prompt and jal attention to t 
ian speci uning and repairs of 


346 Queen Street West 
anennyieenaueasehigeeabesatapastetaneeaerensaeetce ne 


Nt. Carles | Restaurant 


LUNCHEON AND DINING ROOMS 
70 YONGE TREE? 


Next door to Dominion Bank 


os 





Lunch Counter for Gentlemen on the 
round floor. Finest Bar in Canada 
hoice Stock of Liquors and Cigars 


HEASLIP & PIEROE 
Proprietors 


WATCHES FREE. aaa oo Rae Pm ner 
2 5 Canadian Watch Co.. Toronto. Can. 


PATENTS 


Caveate and Re-tsswes secured, Trade-Marks registered, 
and all other patent causes in the Patent Office and before 
the Courts promptly and carefully prosecuted. 

Upon receipt of model or sketch of invention, I make 
careful examination, and advise as to patentability free 
of charge. 


Invigorating Lavender Smelling 
With my offices directly across i the Patent O. 
and being in personal attendance there, it is apparent 


Salts (English) 
PERFUMERY, TOILET SOAPS hare auperlor Talis for mating prowpt feciaaey 


s prosecution 
Hair, Tooth and Nail Brushes | ci2vptcitions for patent, and for attending to all business 
All the best manufacturers represented FEES MODERATE, and ezclusive attention given te 


Arcade Pharmacy'| 


ences sent on request. 
133 Yonge Street 
Telephone 1108 


CHAS. ROGERS & SONS CO. 


LIMITED 
LATE OF R. HAY & CO. 


NEW DESIGNS! 


Recamier Moth and Freckle Lotion, $1.50 ; Re- 
camier Soap, scented, 50c.; unscented, 25c; 
Recamier Powder, large boxes, $1.00. Small 
boxes, 50c. 











TO BE HAD AT 


Dan Taylor & Co.’s 








R. J. LITTELL, 
Solicitor and Attorney in Patent Causes, 


PHOTOGRAPH REPRODUCTIONS 
CELEBRATED PAINTINGS 


Both ancient and modern, in different sizes, by the 


SOULE PHOTO. CO. OF BOSTON 


OFFICE FOR CANADA: 


36 King Street East - - Toronto 
___ Catalogue of subjects 250. Call and see samples. 


J. YOUNG 


THE LEADING UNDERTAKER 
847 Yonge Street, Toronto, 
TELEPH! 


Fancy anit Staple weet, 3 
FURNITURE | DuNN’s ~ 
95 and 97 Yonge Street Mustard 


MENIER CHOCOLATE 


UNEQUALLED. 
PUREST IN THE WORLD. 


CONTAINS no CHEMICALS or ADULTERATIONS, 


Paris Exposition, 1889} 3 CRANO PRIZES. 


5COLD MEDALS. 
Ask your Crocer for 
MENTER CHOCOLATE (YELLOW WRAPPER). | 


BRANCH HOUSE, UNION SQUARE, NEW YORE., 


DAVID CRAWFORD, MONTREAL, AGENT 


— GONSUWPTION S"si) 


* CURED 


TO THE EDITOR:-—Please inform your readers that I have a positive remedy for the 
above named disease. By its timely use thousands of hopeless cases have been gerenaeuny cvred, 
I shall be glad to send two bottles of my remedy FREE to any of your readers who have cuu- 
sumption if they will send me their Express and Post Office Address. Respectfully, T. A. SLOCUM, 
M.C.. 1s West Adelaide St., TORONTO, ONTARIO. 


(Mention this Paper.) 
































Be Warned in Time. 


Cure your Cough before ypu are beyond reach of human care or skill. Ayer’s 
Cherry Pectoral, properly administered, is a certain and speedy cure for all Throat 
and Lung Diseases. It is not a mere syrup, or cheap cough mixture, but a scientific 
preparation of great merit. **I used Ayer’s Cherry Pectoral, last spring, for a 
severe Cough, and for Lung troubles, with good effect. It completely cured me. 
—Harvey Baughman, Proprietor Globe Hotel, Mt. Gilead, Ohio. 


DELAYS ARE DANGEROUS. 


After other medicines failed, I was; A few weeks ago I took a severe Cold, 
speedily cured of a dangerous Cough by | which, at first, I neglected to care for. In 
the use of two bottles of Ayer's Cherry | three days it affected my Lungs, and I 
Pectoral. — Rev. W. J. Chaplin, Pastor of | became extremely ill. Breathing was 
the New Covenant Church, Chicago, Ill. mam, difficult ane pete = my any 

ysiciun, not being able to come im- 

About five years ago I suffered from a mediately to the house, sent directions 
very obstinate Cough, from which I was | that I should take Ayer’s Cherry Pecto- 
unable to obtain relief. I was finally per-| ral, I was promptly relieved by the use 
suaded, by a friend, to try Ayer’s Cherry | of this medicine, and, after taking only 
Pectoral, and, before taking half a bottle | one bottle, was entirely cured. — Andrew 
of this mae was ee Hh Davis, Atchison, Kansas. é 

ince then have used whenever y , 
pone and always with good effect. — Two years ago T suffered fea s suvere 
Charles Meacham, Westfield, Mass. ;attack of Bronchitis. The physic an at- 

tending me became fearful that the disease 


Ayer’s Cherry Pectoral is the best rem-; would terminate in Pneumonia. After 
edy I have ever found for Colds andj trying various medicines, without benefit, 
Coughs, or for Throat and Lung diseases. | he finally prescribed Ayer’s Cherry Pee- 
I have used it in my family for many | toral, which relieved me at once. [ con- 
years. It always effects speedy cures. — | tinued to take it, and, in a short time, was 
—J. P. Depoy, Londonderry, Ohio. cured. — Ernest Colton, Logansport, Ind 


Ayer’s Cherry Pectoral, 


Prepared by Dr. J. C. Ayer & Co., Lowell, Mass. Sold by Druggists. Price $1; six bottles, $5. 
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Merry Strains Caprice. EF. Ew Farrivesr. 
Beview March. E. Eun Farrinerr. 


For sale by all Music Dea'ers 


R. E, W. SCHUCH 


Chu ch of the Redeemer, Conductor Univer- 
sity Glee Club, has resumed instruction in 


Voice Culture and Expression in Singing 


FRASER BRYCE 


PHOTOGRAPHER 


107 King St. West - TORONTO 
LESSONS IN PHRENOLOGY 


vi ae Examinations, Oral or Written. 
—- os Street (College Avenue). = ot 
© __ PROM LAIPZIG AND FRANKFORT DANCING—PROF. S. M. EARLY 


Teacher of Society Dancing 


Highland Fling, Sword Dance, Shaun Truse, Sailors’ Horn- 
pipe, Jig and Clog Dances. Private or class lessons day 
and evening. 


Academy 104 Peter Street 
Persons requiring coppers for 
change can be accommodated at 
“Saturday Night” Office 
9 Adelaide St. West 
one P. MILL 


Piano Virtuoso 


105 Gloucester Street & Toronto College of Music 


Will accept a for Concerts, and will also take 
pupils in Piano Theory and Instrumentation. 


HARMONY BY CORRESPONDENCE 
To accommodate those living at a distance 

Mr. THOS, SINGLETON. Port Hope, Ont., 
Will 5 ive lessons in harmony as above and an repare candi- 
dates for examinations in Muric at Trinit, liege and the 
Toronto Conservatory of Music. All Mr. — pupils 
who have taken the Trinity examinations have been suc 
cessful. Reference—Mr. Arthur E. Fisher, Mus, Bac. ona 
A.C.O. (Eng.), Toronto. 


R. J. W. F. HARRISON 


Organist and Choirmaster of St. Simon’s Church and Musical 
Director of the Ontario Ladies’ College, Whitby. 


Organ, Piano and Harmony 
94 Gloucester Street 
W4LTER DONVILLE 
Teacher of Violin 
Pupil of Prof. Carrodus, Trinity College, London, Eng. 





445 Yonge Sireet 
HIGH GRADE WATCHES A SPECIALTY 





8 “SV ‘OG and Teronto College of Music 
(LATE OF THE ROYva: 
A._S:,¥,§ Conservatoire, 
IGT oe Jarvis St. Baptis 
“aa. Toronto, teacher of 
Piano, Organ and Musical Theory 
at the Toronto College of Music 
Residence 349 Jarvis Street 
Pianoforte pupil of Moscheles and Thalberg, late principal 
lessor dana at the London Academy, London, Eng., 
— a ee of Toronto, and gives lessons in singing to 
mtlemen, amateur and professional studer ts, 
ly prepares pupils for all branches of the musical 
profennin—ope peratic, concerts and oratorios. Voice pro- 
ion is one of Signor Rubini’s specialties. Terms mod- 
erate. Circulars on application at residence, 152 Wilton 
Avenue, or to Messrs. Nordheimer’s or Messrs. Suckling & 
Sons. 
ISS ALICE WALTZ 
Solo oe! Plymouth Church, Brookiyn, and St. 
John’s R. C. Church, Philadel phia. 


CONCERT, ORATORIO AND RECITAL 
Pupils received in Voice Culture. 
417 Church Street 


VOICE CULTURE AND PIANOFORTE INSTRUCTION. 


M'c: MARIE C. STRONG, Primo- 
Contralto, has much pleasure in announcing that 

she is now vepared to give lessons in Voice Culture and 
Pianoforte Raging. Open for engagements at sacred and 
eecular concerts. Circulars, terms, etc., at the piano ware- 
rooms of Messrs. A. & S. Nordheimer, and Suckl ing & Sons’, 
or 80 Bond Street. 





TORONTO COLLEGE OF MUSIC 


Thorough Instruction in All Branches 
F. H. TORRINGTON, Musical Director. 


BRITISH AMERICAN 


“PeRCADE, 
Yonce St 
TozoxTO, 











tion thoroughly tanght y 
able and experienced teache! 





find pleasant and profitable 

employment as Shorthanders 

and Ty pewriters in commercial and legal offices. 

Over 700 graduates passed and placed. Constant 

calls for skilled lady operators. Poineer Canadian short- 

d school. Lady and gentlemen teachers. Best in- 

struction. Remington and Caligraph machines. Circulars 
free. Call or write. 

Canadian Business University and 

Shor hand Institute 

PUBLIC LIBRARY BUILDING 


THOS. BENGOUGH, 
(Official Court Reporter), 
anager. 


HIGH CLASS ‘PORTRAITS 


Oils. Water Color and Crayon 


“VEST END ART STUDIO 
3754 Spadina Avenue, Toronto 


Mrs. A. 8S. Davies, Miss M, E. Bryans, Artistes H. & e BLACH FORD 
Opal and Ivorine Portraits a Specialty 
AMERICAN GOODS A SPECIALTY! 


rtraits and ola art on 
87 and 89 King St. East, Toronto 


Carpets Cleaned /FoOTWEAR IS A SCIENCE 


On the floor or taken up and cleaned—any As Practiged by William Pickles 
way to please you 828 Yonge Street 
Our patrons appreciate our ¢fforts to please them, be- 


cause wetr to he as prompt as possible with our work. 
Telephone to 3751, or send a card to 


The Toronto Carpet Renovating Co, 
__ 509 1-2 Yonge Street 


BRITISH AMERICAN DYEING C0. 


Gold Medalist Dyers and Cleaners 


We make a specialty of oe finer “ of work, such as 
Silks, Velvets, Plushes, or Brocatelle Cur- 
tains, Table Covers, &c. “tales” and dent’ 8 wearing ap- 
parel cleaned by our new chemical process, which prevents 


shrinking. 
90 King Street East 


BRANCHES—415 Queen Street West, 258 and 750 Queen 
Street East, 457 Parliament Street, and ‘532 Yonge Street. 


TELEPHONE 1990. 
Parcels sent for avd delivered to all parts of the « ity. 


LARIE 


TORONTO 
Telephone 1555 


LOST 


All tenderness and soreness of the feet since we have been 
buying our 


BOOTS AND SHOES 


From that old relizble house of 


Instructions given in 
china, satin and glass. 
above address. 





First-class material, style, good fit and durability are all 
essential toa shoe that will give you satisfaction. I can 
supply you with what you want. 


Wnm. PICKLES 


328 YONGE STREET 











Recoverable. ial t on 
“Saree, what yo’ gib de baby a button to daeutan Prag FINSPECTION soucrreD, "= 


play wid tor? Doan yo’ know he li'ble to 
waller it and kill heself?” 
. Yes; but I done tied a string onto it.”— ARLINGTON HOTEL 


Harper's Bazar. 


EAST WING NOW OPEN | of water in a few minutes 


THE MERCHANTS’ RESTAURANT 


and 8 Jordan Sireet 
This witenen restaurant, having been recently en- 
larged and refitted, cffers great induct ments to the public. 
The Dining-room is commodious and the Hill of Fare care- 
fully arranged and choice, while the WINES and LIQUORS 
are of the Beet Quality, and the ALES cannot b« 6u 
Telenhone 1090 HENRY MORGAN, Proprieto: 


*T 8 LEADER SAMPLE ROOM 
THE CHOICEST LINES OF 
WINES, LIQUORS AND CIGARS 
First-Class Restaurant in Connection 
E. SULLIVAN, Proprietor 
M. MCCONNELL. 
Late of ‘* Headquarters” 
Wholesale Dealer in Wines, Liquors 
and Cigars 
______— COLBORNE | STREET, TORONTO. 
FOR OYSTERS ®ERv&2, '§, TRUE 


CALL AT 





JAKE’S VIRGINIA RESTAURANT 


DOORS NEVER CLOSED 
Grand Opera House Building. 
UNBEAMS 
ELDRIDGE STANTON, Photographer 
116 Yonge Street and 1 Adelaide Street West 


Photographs of all sizes 
Sunbeams $1 per doz. 


Tel. 2060 


SO al 


Pali innarr ey 
sa ai cy 


Treasure Trove. 





The Home Savings & Loan Co.(Limited) 


OFFICE No. 78 CHURCH ST., TORONTO. 
Deposits received, small and large sume. Interest at 
highest current rates allowed. 
How. Frank Smita, 
President. 


RESSMAKING PARLORS 

Cenducted by MISS PATON 

Artistic and careful study is devoted to Evening Dresses 
and Bridal Trousseaux, also Traveling and Walking Cos- 
tumes. Boating, Tennis and Holiday Suits, also Riding 
Habits, a specialty. Possessing favorable facilities for the 
rompt and speedy attention to Mourning orders, we 
Coes undoubted confidence of areuring entire satisfaction. 

BROOMS—R. WALKER & SONS 


Miss PLUMMER 


MODISTE 


James Mason, 
Manager. 





57 GLOUOESTER STREET 


WANZER 
LAMPS 


Are the popular lamps of the day 

No chimney to break 

No danger to fear 

No oil to waste 

With one lamp you obtain a fine 
50-eandle power light. Heat a quart 


Get a breakfast or ¢ook a dinner 
Call at 98 King Street West and 


Cor. King and John Streets, Toronto xamine them 


GOME THING NEW IN DENTISTRY 
Land’s lain oe Crowns and 
Also Continuous ae Seta. operations known to 


CHAS. oP. LENNOX 


Yonge Street Arcade ~ - 
Telephone 1846 


Room B 





nat Vitalioed ale Ser painters 
Cc. H. RIGGS, cor. King and Yonge 


C. V. SNELGROVE 


Dental Surgeon, 97 Carlton St., Toronto 
New Process—Porcelain Fillings and Porcelain Orowns 
en Telephone 3031 
PATTERSON & FENTON 
Dentists 


OFFICE AND RESIDENCE DOWN TOWN OFFICE 
169 COLLEGE ST. 141 YONGE ST. 
Dental! Electri¢ Vibrator for Painless Extracticn. 


DR. MCLAUGHLIN 
DENTIST 


Corner College and Yonge Streets 
Special attention to the preservation of the natural teeth. 
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MISS PAYNTER 


Has just received 
A Full Assortment 


| SPRING 
MILLINERY 


iNo. 3 Rossin Block 
| King Street West 
TORONTO 


438 YONGE Sr. 


OPP. CARLTUN STREET. 


MISS HOLLAND 


Would intimate to her customers and ladies op that 
she has now a very large and choice stock 


French Patterns in Millinery 


Together with novelties in 


Flowers, Ribbons, &c. 


Of which, she ~ees oo ie inapestion. Also very hand- 
some Jar kets and Smal 

Jressmaking aereeet ender first-class maragement 
and most catalions ory rerulta. 











- SPECAaACLES - 


Aciyntny Cee First quality lenses. Opera and Field | branches. 


J&A. Carter, 372 Yonge St., Toronto. 


J. FOSTER, 13 King Street West 


SRAND TRUNK RAILWAY 
The Old and Popular Rail Route to 


MONTREAL, DETROIT, CHICAGO 


And all Principal Points in 


CANADA AND THE UNITED STATES 


It is tively the only line from Toronto run 
eleuaiea | Pullman’ 8 Palace SI Buffet nod Fee 


on ee tables, tickets and le 
a ie ty SUATIER R, Oity Passenger Agen 
Jorner King and Y  hesente, 


streets and 20 York street, 
436. 


CUNARD LINE 


Never Lost. the Life of a Passenger 


A. F. WEBSTER 
Passenger Agent - - 68 Yonge Street 


PN 
PACIFIC FAY. 


SPECIAL ONE WAY 


TRIPS 


British Columbia 
Washington 
Territory 
Oregon and 


California 
Fiited Colonist Cars Leave on Friday 


May 9, 28 and 30 


For Berths and all information apply to any Agent of 
the Company. 


: NEW MUSIC 


All > Go Lancers 








By Chas. Bohner.......... -50 
Kathie amen? ee 
By Arthur M. Cohen . 
Sounds of Toronto Waltzes 
By Chas. Bohner.......... ° 
Seng—Meme 
By H. Tourjee ............ 50 
Haute Volee Rye 
BOMBS... cc ccvccccees 40 
@n Time Jersey 
DY Bis wscsevcccscnce 40 
Avant Garde March 
By Gowan .........0.0++-- 85 


Everything in the Mc sical nem up to 
the ti times, and at right pricer. 


WHALEY, ROYCE &CO. 
MUSIC DEALERS 
158Yonge Srteet, Torcntc 








55 CENTS 


The small bined an amounting to 550.— 
fifty-five came, fee which a numbered re- 
ceipt or voucher is given, may win the 

rize of the watch worth one thousand 
Rollare--$1000. Americans as well as Cana- 
dians will please note the fact. This said 
watch is the finest in America as a mechani- 
cal work of art. Send for circulars. 


RUSSELL’S 


2 Ming Street West, Toronte 








McCAUSLAND & SONS 
WALL PAPER 


IMFORTATIONS 


ARE UNEXCELLEO FO@ VARIETY ANO BEAUTY 
OF DES'GN. ALL GRADES AND PRICES 


76 KING STREET WEST 
TORONTO 


Miss Stevens 


251 Yonge St. 
Opp. Trinity Square 
TORONTO 


Grand Opening 
New Goods 


Stylish Millinery, 
Veilings in great va- 
riety, Ribbons in all 

the new shades, 

} Feathers, Flowers 

Rand Fancy Goods. 


Early aan in- 
The Millinery AND. ESTABLISHED 1860 
Dressmaking House 


acta a ee 
e ety lichly 
alee ear a 





ings, &c.,-in great variety. 
Take advantage of our lor nt 
eapetennee trial order wi 
convince. 


DRESS AND MANTLE 


MAKING 


Pashion, Fit and Finish as- 
sured, We stand second to 


Lene <i none in this de t. 
e orders assure le 
CRESS CUTTING He ADQUARTERS 


“NB W TAILOR SoyeTEM ” 
Cutting taught by this UNIQUE system in 
inducements to agente. 
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Reading for Pleasure. 


In reading the recently published letters of 
Edward Fitzgerald, we cannot fail to be struck 
with the amount of unmixed pleasure he de- 
rived from his books, merely Sarees he 
proached, them pe such ee cee ia 
and singleness o e was 
frank in his satiafaction, and he was wholly 
innocent of any didactic tendency. 
jects which he confessed he enjo ed because he 
‘only partly understood them fast 
women love sermons,” he refrained from inter- 
preting to his friends; those “‘large, still 
books,” like Clarissa Harlowe, for which he 
shared all Tennyson’s enthusiasm, he for- 
bore to urge upon less leisurely readers, 
And what a world of meaning in that 
single line, “‘For human delight, Shakes- 

, Cervantes, and Scott!” For human 
delight! The words sound like a caress; a 
whole sunny vista opens before us; idleness 
and pleasure lure us gently on; a warm and 
mellow atmosphere surrounds us; we are in- 
vited, not driven, to be happy. I cannot but 
compare Fitzgerald reading Scott, ‘‘ for human 
delighs,” in the quiet winter evenings, with a 
very charming old gentleman whom I recently 
saw working conscientiously—so I thought— 
through Tolstoi’s Peace and War. He sighed 
a little when he spoke to me, and held up 
the book for inspection. ‘‘My daughter-in-law 
sent it to me,” he explained resignedly, “and 
said I must be sure and read it. But,”—this 
with a sudden sense of gratitude and deliver- 
ance—** thank Heaven! one volume was lost on 
the way.” Now we have Mr. Andrew Lang's 
word for it that the Englishmen of to-day, 
‘those poor islanders,” indeed, are better 
acquainted with Anna Karenina than witn 
The Fortunes of Nigel, and we cannot well 
doubt the assertion in view of the too manifest 
regret with which it is uttered. But then nobody 
reads The Fortunes of Nigel use he has 
been’told to read it, nor because his neighbors 
are reading it, nor because he wants to say 
that he has read it. The hundred and one ex- 
cellent reasons for becoming acquainted with 
Tolstoi or Ibsen resolve thenfselves into a 
single motive when we turn to Scott. It is 
“for human delight” or nothing, And if, even 
to children, this Joy has grown somewhat taste- 
less of late years, I fear the reason lies in their 
lack of healthy unconsciousness. They are 
taught so much they did not use to know about 
the correct standing of authors, they are so 
elaborately directed in their recreations as well 
as in their studies, that the old simple charm 
of self-forgetful absorption in a book seems 
well nigh lost tothem. It is not very encour- 
aging to see a bright little girl of ten making 
believe she enjoys Miss Austen’s novels, and to 
hear her mother’s complacent comments there- 
on, when we realize how exclusively the fine, 
thin perfection of Miss Austen’s work appeals 
to the mature observation of men and 
women, and how utterly out of harmony 
it must be with the crude judgment and ex- 
pansive ideality of achild. I am willing to be- 
lieve that these abnormally clever little people, 
who read grown-up books so conspicuously in 
public, love their grey te and their 
Grecian histories, and their Idyls of the King. 
I have seen literature of the delicately elusive 
order, like The Marble Faun, and Elsie Venner, 
and Lamia, devoured with a wistful eagerness 
that plainly revealed the awakened imagination 
responding with quick delight to the sweet and 
subtle charm of mystery. But I am impelled 
to doubt the attractiveness of Thackeray to the 
vouthfal mind, even when I have just been as- 
sured that Henry Esmond is ‘*a lovely story ;” 
and I am still more skeptical as to Miss 
Austen’s marvelous hair-strokes conveying 
any meaning at all to the untrained 
faculties of a child. Can it be that our 
boys and girls have learned from Emerson and 
Carlyle not to wish to be amused? Or is genu- 
ine amusement so rare that, like Mr. Payn’s 
young friend, they have grown reconciled toa 
pretended sensation, and strive dutifully to 
make the most of it? Alas! such pretenses 
are not always the facile things they seem, and 
it a book is ever to become a friend to either 
young or old, it must be trewed with that 
simple integrity on which all lasting amity is 
buile. ‘* Read, not to contradict and confute,” 
says Lord Bacon, “ not to believe and take for 
granted, nor to find talk and discourse,” and, in 
delicate irony of this advice, we discern the 
satisfaction of the philosopher in having de- 
prived the mass of mankind of the only motives 
which prompt them to read at all—Atlantic 
Monthly. 


eed 
——— 
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As will be seen from the advertisement, the 
Sons of England in Toronto are determined to 
make the coming 24th of May a red Jetter day 
in their history. No efforts have been spared 
to make their grand concert an artistic success, 
An excellent array of talent has been secured. 
The decorations will not be the least attractive 
feature of the entertainment. Miss Marjorie 
Campbell and party and the Mayor and Mrs. 
Clarke will be among the guests of the com- 
mittee. Ihe full programme will be published 
in a few days, 

_——— OO 


The Study of Faces, 


A man’s character is best shown by his 
aciions—by his daily life; we learn what he is 
by what he does, It was possible for Professor 
Owen to reconstruct the extinct dinornis from 
a single bone, but we are convinced that the 
ablest expert cannot decipher the complete 
nature of any of his fellow-men by studying his 
features, Yet Lavater’s embryonic science has 
always had an attraction for the curious, and a 
considerable literature has sprung up around 
the Swiss tor's fantastic theory. In Beck- 
ford’s Vathek it is one of the punishments 
of the damned that they have a window 
in their breasts, through which their burn- 
ing hearts are visible; but living men. at 
least, have no windows in their faces! Per- 
haps, after all, it is as well that it should be 
so; or the unhappy possessors of immoral 
countenances would be allowed no opportunity 
of retrieving the wrong done to them by na- 
ture; they would be ostracized almost from 
their birth; their own mothers would shun 
them! It has always seemed to usa like con- 
sequence of a system of physiognomies, if once 
established, that all the world would take to 
wearing masks. For how many of us would 
care to expose our tell-tale features to scien- 
tific examination? From this point of view it 
would seem fortunate that no rapid advance 
in a system of physiognomies is ever likely 
to be made. The truth is, the number of 
students must always be exceedingly limited, 
since Lavater lays it down as a law 
that “the entrance of the sanctuary of 
physiognomy must be closed,” not only against 
all who appear before it with a perverse heart, 
squinting eyes, a misshapen forehead, and a 
distor mouth—of whom, let us hope, there 
are but few—but against all who have not the 
advantage of a good figure and a handsome 
countenance. This is hard upon the scientitic 
student, who, as a rule, is seldom an Apollo or 
an Antinous. But if such a one should be 
found, it would. still ‘‘be useless for him to 
approach the aforesaid sanctuary without a 
prodigious copiousness of language.” Whether 
Volapuk would answer the latter definition we 
do not know; but, all thingsconsidered we think 
is probable that ‘tthe sanctuary of physiog- 
nomy” will very seldom be invaded, and that 
the science will long remain as inchoate and 
imperfect as we now find it. It would seem to 
be a tolerable, valid objection to its acceptance 
than no two human faces are alike, and t it 
is impossible, therefore, to lay down canons of 
interpretation which shall apply correctly to 
every one, Again, nothing is more certain 
than hat the individual! character is very of 
ane the opposite of what, from the indiv 


ual we ht suppose it to be. 
We night ex sale dag to be of ideal 
uty; yet had a turn-up nose, and 
ordsworth the tenance of a respectable 
grazier. Artists surely be as handsome 
as their finest conceptions ; but to a Roval 
Academy dinner, own to the blankest dis+ 
appointment! That there is something in the 
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general fon of the face may be con- 
ceded, since a man’s life character will 
ually make themselves felt externally ; 
t when we are told that a long upper 
lip is characteristic of an orator, we smile 
incredulously, because orators are few and 
long-lipped persons are many. One peas 86 
well say that an overhanging brow is charac- 
teristic of a great novelist, because it was so 
conspicuous a feature of Sir Walter Scott’s 
countenance, or that Byronic curls are the 
credentials of a great poet. somewhere 
says that a protruding or prominent eye is the 
special sign for a faculty of language. We 
have met with persons thus unpleasantly dis- 
tinguished who have found a difficulty in mas- 
tering theirown. A narrow forehead indicates, 
it is said, voracity, slovenliness and refractori- 
ness, Well, & narrow forehead certainly de- 
tracts from the beauty of the face, but surely 
it does not entail —_— its sessor such a 
heritage of evil qualities | ven the eyes— 
certainly the most eloquent and expressive 
of our features—afford no sure guide for the 
physiognomist. There is no indication of 
character in shape, size or color. Large eyes, 
according to Leigh Hunt, are the finest of all, 
when they have “the internal look”—a look 
which he does not define; but he adds that 
little eyes are made for laughing, and in this 
there is consolation. Longfellow dislikes an 
eye that ‘“‘twinkles like a star.” He thinks 
tl ose only are beautiful which, like the planets, 
have a shady, lambent light; all luminous, 
not sparkling.” Well we can but repeat our 
conviction that the “science of faces” is, as at 
present defined, a delusion and a snare, while 
admitting that there are faces we instinctively 
love and faces we instinctively dislike, though, 
perhaps, neither our likes nor dislikes could be 
explained on scientific principles.— The London 
Evening Standard. 


_————_— 7s oe 


The concert in aid of the Trinity College Glee 
Club, next Wednesday, romieen, to te an ex- 
cellent one. Miss Nora Clench, the violinist, 
will be the star, and will be well supported by 
local artists, 





Fun in a Photograph Gallery. 


“There are funny incidents in the life of a 
photographer,” said a well-known artist, ‘A 
man came in the other day and looked over all 
the samples, asking the price of each. 

***Do you want a sitting?’ I asked. 

“**T don’t see nothin’ like what I want,’ he 


replied, 

**T told hin if he would indicate what he 
warted that I might arrange it. 

***T don’t know as you xin,’ he said, ‘for I 
don’t see nothin’ here et all like what I want.’ 

“I repeated what I had already said. He 
asked me to sit while he told me. 

*** You see, it’s like this,’ he began. ‘I had 
a girl that I loved and we was goin’ to git 
hitched up, She had her things made up and 
we was all but ready when she was taken down 
sick aad kept puny like till she died. And 
what I wanted was a picture cf me settin’ on 
her grave weepin’.’ 

“1 was touched at the homely story of grief 
and told him [ could send a man with him to 
= grave and have the picture taken as he de- 
sired. 

***Tt’s some distance out,’ he said, ‘It’s over 
in Michigan and takes two days to git toit. I 
reckon 1t’ ud cosi er pile to send over your fix- 
in’s for what I want.’ 

‘**T said it would. 

***T thought,’ he answered, ‘that mebbe you 
could rig up a grave here in your shop and I 
could weep on it and it would do just as well. 
It’s no trouble for me to weep enywhere.’ 

** Poor devil! I had a mind to do it, bat the 
ludicrousness of the thing kept me from it. As 
he went out he said he ‘ would look around’ 
and see what he could find.”—N. Y. Mercury. 





The Luck he Had. 


‘* Well,” said the merchant tothe young clerk 
whom he had sent out collecting, ‘‘did you have 
any luck?” 

** Some.” 

‘I suppose you got the amount Mr. Father- 
ington owes. You said he wasa personal friend 
of yours.” 

“No, I didn’t get the money; the fact is, I 
don’t exactly know what to make of my experi- 
ence there.” 

**How was it?” 

‘“*T went in and said: ‘Mr. Fatherington, I 
called to speak about a matter—’ I didn’t get 
any further when he put in with: ‘That's all 
right, my boy; she is yours; take her and be 
happy !’"— Washington Post. 





Comforting the Donkey. 


It is related of one of thechildren of a certain 
public man that while ee in his country 
residence the little one was looking out of a 
window wishing that her papa were there, 
when one of the donkeys came up to the house 
and dolefully brayed. 

The child, on hearing the cry, wiped a few 
tears from her own eyes, and then called to the 
donkey, saying: a 

* Never mind. Don’t be lonesome; for papa 
will be home on Saturday evening.” 





PAVILION, MAY 15, 16,4817 


Special Re-engagement of the Renowned Siberian 
Traveler 
GEORGE 


KENNAN 


May 15—‘‘Mountains and Mountaineers 


of the Caucasus.” 
(In which Mr. Kennan will put on a Cossack Costume with 
the Silver Weapons and Accoutrements.) 


Cuainman—HON. O, MOWAT, Q.0. 
May 16—‘‘Life on ee Great Siberian 
0: ” 


(Ulustrated by Stereopticon Views.) 
CHAIRMAN—RIGHT REV. LORD BISHOP OF TORONTO. 
May 17—‘' Russian Politieal Exiles.” 
(Illustrated by Stereopticon Views.) 
CusremMaN—REV. JOHN BURTON, M.A., B.D. 

The Views are from the Original Drawings and Photographs. 


Prices—25c., 50c. and 75c. 
Plans of the Hall at Messrs. Nordheimers’. 

























































GRAND NAUTICAL ENTERTAINMENT 


Under the 
and 


Grand Opera House, Monday, May 12 
Boolean ie an Commence at 8 o’cloc'x 


lery 250, Reserved seat plan now at Nordheimer’ 
GOD SAVE THE QUEEN. - 


Royal Grenadiers 


ANNUAL ENTERTAINMENT 


Tuesday and Wednesday and Wednesday 
Matinee, May 13 and 14 


GRAND OPERA HOUSE 
Gilbert & Sullivan’s Sparking Operetta 


TRIAL BY JURY 


Williams’ Screaming Farce 


TURN HIM OUT 


Stirring Picture of Military Life 
A NIGHT IN CAMP 


“—e $1, 75c., 500,, 250., at Nordheimer’e, Thursday, 


GRAND CONCERT 
BY THE 


Toronto Scottish Select Choir 


(24 VOICES) IN 


Association Hall, cor. of McGill and Yonge Sts. 
THURSDAY, MAY 16 


Mrs. Caldwell, soprano; Miss Jessie Alexander, elocu- 
tionist ; Mr. James Johnston, Scottish tenor; Mr. James 
Fax, comedian; Mr. W. J. McNally, accompanist. Dr. 
Daniel Clark, president, in the chair. Condutor, A. T. 
Cringan. Secretary, A. W. Smith. 

Plan open at Nord- 


All seats reserved. One price, 25c. 
heimers’ Music Rooms. Doors open at 7.30. Programme 


commences at 8 o’clock prompt 


cis es eesti 
BEAUTY OF FORM AND FACE 


Mme. Manti-Emmo’s Bust Developer 

Pe tly devel 

size ina few days. Price $9, cout toany addvces? are? 
FACE MASSAGE 


and the bust developed at your residences. Wrinkles and 
all facial blemishes permanently removed. Mme. MANTI- 
= Lock Box 345, Toronto Post Office. Send for cir- 





SPRING 


Overcoats in great variety 
as to prices and fabrics both. 
Starting at $5 we show you 
a complete line of lovely 
Spring Overcoats. Our popu- 
lar prices are $10, $15 and 
$17.60. For quality, finish 
and general get-up they are 
unexcelled. Call in the first 
time you are passing and we 
will show them to you. 

Our big sale of little suits 
still continues. In Children’s 
and Youths’ suits our line is 
complete, and we are now 
showing an immense assort- 
ment of all kinds and prices, 
to suit both the modest and 
extravagant purse. 


219 and 221 Yonge Street 


Corner Shuter Street 





THE MART 


ESTABLISHED 1834 
Oliver, Coate & Co. 


ATTRACTIVE SALE BY 


AUCTION 


Of 86 Cases (Without Reserve) 


SONS OF ENGLAND | Japanese Manufactures 


GRAND CONCERT 


Under the auspices of the Combined City Lodges, will 
be held in 
THE PAVILION 
Queen’s Birthday, May 24 


The following celebrated artists are engaged to appear : 
Mrs F. O. Shultz, Soprano; Miss Olara Barnes, Contralto ; 


Miss Lena Hayes, Violinist; Mrs H. M, t, Pianist ; 
Mr. Whitney Mookridge, Tenor; Mr. H. M. Blight, Bari- 
tone; Mr. Tom Hurst, Comic; Mr. Harry W. Rich, Come- 
distil ecate reserved. Tickets 600. each. 

Plan opens at Nordheimer’s on the 19th inst. 


GRAND CONCERT 


Convoeation Hall of Trinity University 

WEONESDAY EVENING, MAY 14 
In aid of the Trinity Rogie ots ial 

MISS NORA CLENCG, Violinist ; MISS MORGAN, 
MAUD GTLOU oor ee OO couse 

OARTER TROOP, and the TRINITY GLEE CLUB. 
ADMISSION 50 CENTS 
Tickets at Nordheimer’s. 





AND 


ART PRODUCTIONS 


COMEENCING ON 


Tuesday, May 13 


AT 2.30 P.M, 
And continuing each day until the whole are disposed of 


Under instructions received from the Directors of the 
Museum Art Manufactures, 


KOBE-HIOGO, JAPAN 


On View Monday, May 12 


TERMS OASH 


OLIVER, COATE & CO., Auctioneers 


. B.—This is the lar, consignment yet received from 
wns havoft country, = among the collection are some 


very rare specimens of art manufactures. 


QUEEN’S OWN RIFLES OF CANADA 


“Life on a Troopship’” 


of Sir Frederick and Middleto 
-Ool. Otter, B.A.G., and Me Otter. r 


to dress circle 500. Gal- 
















AMERICAN FAIR 


334 Yonge Street, Toronto. Telephone No, 2033 


Have received this week the following, and we attach herewith prices as we sell them: 
Invalid’s Tables, price $2.48—finely finished black walnut, beautiful piece of furniture: one 
obliged to eat in bed ought to get well in half the time with this very useful thing. Ironing 
Tables, most approved patterns, $1 63. A model Pastry Board 42c. Towel Rackes 84c., worth 
$1.50, Towel Rolls, all well finished, hardwood, 10c. each. Butter Moulds, individual, 9c. 
each ; 4 1b., 28c., and 11b.,32c, Towel Arm Racks, 14c. each. These are all best quality and 
finely finished goods, 

We call your attention to our 4c, line of Books on Bargain Tables—ist. An excellent Cook 
Book ; 2nd, One of the best treatises on the Horse and His Diseases; 3rd. The Art of Dress . 
making and Fancy Work—only one each of these books to a customer. 


W. H. BENTLEY & CO. 


WHEELER & WILSON 


Sewing Machines 


RECEIVED THE ONLY 


Grand Prize at Exposition Universelle, Paris, 1889 


Then why buy 4 cheaply constructed shuttle 
machine when you can get the Rotary, Light- 
of 


5 





Running, High-Arm, Noiseless Wheeler 
& Wilson for the same price. 

See the No. 9 for all grades of family 
work, it has no equal for simplicity, 
durability, and its excellence of design. 

Examine ou No.12 and other manu- 
facturing machines for all kinds of 
stitched goods by foot or power. They 
are the best in the world. 


WHEELER & WILSON MAN''G 00. 


PRINCIPAL OFFICE FOR ONTARIO 


Telephone 277. 266 YONGE ST., TORONTO 


HEINTZMAN & CO. 


MANUFAOTURERS OF 


PIANOFORTES 


GRAND, SQUARE AND UPRIGHT. 








The oldest and most 
reliable Piano Manu- 
facturers in the Do- 
minion. 


Our written guaran- 
tee for five years ac- 
companies each Piano, 


Their thirty-six years’ 
record the best guar- 
antee of the excellence 
of their instruments. 


Illustrated Oatalogue 
. free on application 





Warerooms, 117 King Street W., Toronto. 


THE ALLIANCE 
BOND AND INVESTMENT COMPANY 


OF ONTARIO, Limited 


INCORPORATED FEB. 97, 1890 - CAPITAL, $1,000,000 


GENERAL OFFICES: 


27 and 29 Wellington Street East 34 and 36 Front Street East 
TORONTO 


This Company undertakes agencies of every description, and trusts, such as carrying out issues of capital for 
companies and others, conversion of railway and other securities. Wil! give careful attention to management of estates, 
collection of loans, rents, interest, dividends, debts, mortgages, debentures, bonds, bills, notes, coupons and other securi- 
ties. Will act as agents for issuing or countersigning certificates of stock, bonds, or other obligations. 

Receives and invests sinking funds and invests moneys generally for others and offers the best terms therefor. 

Every dollar invested with or through this Company earns the highest returns and is absolutzly safe. 

All investments are guaranteed. 

THE INVESTMENT BONDS of the Company are issued in amounts of 3100 and upward and offer unparalleled induce- 
ments for accumulative investments of small amounts, monthly, or at larger periods for terms of years from five upwards, 
and the investor is not only absolutely protected against loss of a single dollar, but can rely upon the largest returns con- 
sistent with security. 

Correspondence solicited and promptly replied to. 


WM. STONE, President. G. F. POTTER, Managing Director. 
First-class General and Local Agents can obtain remunerative contracts by applying to 
WILLIAM SPARLING, Superintendent 














| ‘THE GOLDEN HORSE 


Lugsdin & Barnett 


SADDLERS 


IMPORTERS AND MANUFACTURERS OF 


Trunks, Valises, Bags, Riding Saddles 


ALSO COMPLETE LINES IN 


Riding Whips and Crops, Horse Boots, 
Horse Sheets, Coolers, Water 
proof Goods 


And Every Description of Horse Gear. 


Specialties in Sole Leather and Military Work 
Lugsdin & Barnett 


115 YONGE STREET 
EUROPEAN TRIP 


A small party of ladies is being formed to travel in 
Europe for three months, starting end of June. London, 
Paris, Switzerland, Northern Italy, Brussels and the Rhine 
will be visited. All responsibility of routes, epee 
foreign languages ard money assumed. Full cost b 
Particulars given on application to CHAPERONE, care 
Mrs. Tioning, 46 Murray Street, Toronto. 


MeKeown & Company 


DRESSMAKERS AND MANTLE 
MAKERS 


First-Class Work. Perfect Fit. Low Prices. 


A TRIAL SOLICITED 


McKeown & Company 


182 Yonge Street 


CORSETS MADE [0 ORDER 


Satisfaction Guaranteed. 
Dress Cutting Taught 
Magic Scale Agency 


MISS CHUBB 
426} Yonge St., Just South of College 


LORNE PARK HOTEL 
SEASON 1890 OPEN SATURDAY, JUNE 14 


The services of Mr. Wm. Hawthorn (formerly of London, 
Ont.) have been as manager, For twenty years 
Mr. ‘‘H.” has had the reputation of being one of the best 
“ hotel” men in the West. A more gentlemanly and cour- 
teous ‘‘ hotel” man would be hard te find. The hotel and 
management will be under the special supervision of a com- 
mittee of the Board, and nothing will be left undone that 
will minister to the wants and comfort of guests. Table 
and appointments will be first-clase. The s and elegant 
steamer Greyhouud has been chartered for the season. She 
will make the trip in one hour. Excellent train service. 
Foe terms, etc., apply by letter to 

LORNE PARK COMPANY, Toronto 








TORON1O SATURDAY NIGHT. | 


IMPORTED PARASOL 


We show to-day 6 cases of the 


12 


SEWING MACHINES'| 


LADIES: 


Do you prefer a Machine with an Oscillating 


Shuttle ? 


Or one with a Vibrating Shuttle ? 


Or an Automatic with 
We make them all. 


a Single Thread ? 


———— 


The Singer Manufacturing Company, New York 


AGENCIES EVERYWHERE 


Central Offiee for Canada: - 


Rules for Subscribing. 

“In remitting for a subscription,” writes a 
Goonmte editor, ‘‘do not say ‘ Please find in- 
c $1.’ We are bound to be pleased with- 
out asking; and besides, we have not seen a 
dollar in so long a time that if we knew it was 
within six miles of us we would find it blind- 
folded-and with both hands tied behind our 
back.” —Atlanta Constitution 


Jao LAWSON, Issuer of Marriage 
oe 


nses. 
Office, 4 King Street East. 
Evenings at resi ence. 461 Church Street. sh 


ENRY C. FORTIER, Issuer of Marriage | 


At office—16 Victoria Street, 9 a.m. to 6 p.m. 
At residence—57 Murray Street, evenings. Toronto | 


GAMUEL J. REEVES, Issuer of Mar- 

Licenses, 601 Queen Street West, between Port- 
land Bathurst Streets. Open from 8 a.m. to 10 p.m 
Residence 118 Palmerston Avenue. 


G =O. EAKIN, Issuer of Marriage Licenses 
Court House, Adelaide Street | 
and 138 Carlton Street 


The Cradle, the Altar and the Tomb | 


Births. 
FORBES—At Toronto, on April 24, Mra. J. C. Forbes—a 


on. 
PALFRAMAN—At Quebec, on April 29, Mrs. W. L. Pal- 


framan—a davghter. 
MACLEAN—At Marshville, on May 2, Mrs. A. B. Maclean 


—s& SoD. 
GILLESPIE—At Victoria, V. I., on April 14, Mrs. George 


Gillespie—a son. 
HOGG—At Toronte, en April 30, Mrs. William Hogg—a 


son. 
ROSS—At Newmarket, on April 23, Mrs. C. G. Ross—a 
daughter. 
CASSIDY—At Toronto, cn May 7, Mrs. J. F. Cassidy—a 
fon. 
DUNCAN—At Coldwater, Manitoba, on April 29, Mrs. 
William Duncan—a daughter. 


Marriages. 

PHILIPS—AGAR—At Woodbridge, on April 30, Jesse E. 
Philips to Margaret J. Agar. 

MACAULAY—HOLLIDAY—At Guelph, on soe 30, Her- 
bert Roberteon Macau'ay to Agnes Isabella Ho.liday. 

PATTERSON—ST. LEGER—At West Toronto Junction, 
Mr. R. Patterson to Miss St. Leger. 

CROSBY—NEWTON—At Boston, on April 23, William 
H. Crosby to Emma C. Newton. 

HEN DERSON—BROWN—At Ottawa, on April 30, George 
Frederick Henderson to Margaret Eglington Brown. 

JACKSON—GOULDING—At Downsview, on April 30, 
A. Fred Jackson to Ella Maud Goulding. 

NEWSOME—PEAPRS—At Toronto, on May 1, William H. 
Neweome to Nellie Pears. 

SORLEY—ROSS—At Toronto, on April 30, William 
Francis Sorley to Marion P. Ross. 

GREENLEES—LILLIE—At Lowville, on April 30, F. W. 
Greenlees to Mary Ann Lillie. 

MacMILLAN—ROSS—At Clinton, on May 6, Rev. Alex- 
ander MacMiilian to Winnie Ross. 

HUGHES—CROOKALL—At Victoria, B.C., Captain 
Patrick Donahoe Hughes to Gertrude Crookall. 


Deaths. 


JOHNSON—At 334 Centre street, Chicago, on April 2*, 
Harold, son of James B. and Polly Johnson, aged 4 years. 
od NOTMAN—At Toronto, on May 2, John C. Notman, aged 

years. 

KENNEDY—At Toronto, on May 4, William Kennedy, 
aged 43 years. 

HEWARD—At Toronto, on May 3, William Beverley 
Heward, aged 75 years. 

KIDD—At Sioux City, Iowa, on May 3, Joseph Kidd. 

O’CONNOR—At Maidstone Cross, x County, on 
May 4, Rev. Father John O’Connor, aged 38 years. 

KIRKPATRICK—At Toronto, on May 2, infant daughter | 
of A. M. M. Kirkpatrick. 

MURRAY—At Toronto, on May 1, only won of James and 
Eva Murray. 

YOUNG—At Toronto, on May 3, Mrs. R. H. Young. 
— Paris, on May 2, Mrs. Eleanor Goldring 

wis. 

MUsSEN—At Toronto, on May 5, Mrs. Lucy Crawford 
Museen, aged 86 years. 

LEE—At Toronto. <;, May 5, Mrs J. R. Lee. 

HO” ,RD—At Toronto, on May 6, Mre. W. J. Howard. 

BRODIE—At Guelph, «n May 2, Nellie Brodie. 

BESSEY—At Lanark, on April 30, Mrs. W. N. Bessey 

DAVISON—At Unionville, on May 3, Mrs, Mary Davisor, 
aged 78 years. 

CLARKE—At Toronto, on May 6, infant son of O. H. 
Stanley Clarke. 

NICHOLS—At Bowmanville, on April 28, Mrs. Harriet 
Lee Nichols. ; 

McCLEARY—At Toronto, on May 6, Mre. Henrietta 
McCleary, a, ed 74 years. 

PHILLIPS—At Toronto, on May 6, James Phillips, aged 
69 years. 
MacCOLLA—At Toronto, on May 2, Amelia A. MacColla. 

McLENN AN—At Port Finlay, Algoma District, on April 4, 
Mrs. Malcolm McLennan. 

LITTLE—At Toronto, on May 1, Mrs. 8. Little, aged 66 


No. 66 King Street “West,” Toronto 


MANDEVILLE—At Wellington, Oat., on May 8, Edmund | §, 


William Mandeville. 
STEWART—At Toronto, on May 7, John Stewart, aged 


73 years. 
HaLL—At Port Hope, on May 6, Joseph G. Hall, aged 46 
years 
F CHRISTIAN—At Toronto, Mrs Mary Ann Christian. 
G L. BALL, DENTIST 
Z Honor Graduate of Session ‘83 and ’84. 
74 Gerrard Street East, Toronto. Tele. 2266 


=O, 
BAOLY SOLED 

Not our curtomers, but that man’s shoes. However, it is 
Lot repairing shoes, which we can do in first-class style, 
that we want to tell you about. It is our choice selection of 
Ladies’ and Gentlemen’s fine foot wear for spring and sum- 
mer use. Also the many nice styles we have for Girls and 
Boys, and our large assortment of colored shoes for every- 
one. Cal. on us at 246 Yonge Street. 


WM WEST & CO. 


BOOK on Ladies’ Fancy Work. 85 Illus- 
B ES I trations, by mail, for 5c. silver. 
A. W. KINNEY, Yarmouth, N. S. 


$23.50 


We are selling a 


BEDROOM SUITE 


with Bevel, British MIRROR PLATE, 
square or circular, beautifully fin 
ished in ANTIQUE for above price. 

You should secure one of those 
plums. 


R. POTTER & CO. 


Cor. Queen and Portland Sts. 
Telephone 1384 


Gentlemen of Toronto 


AND VICINITY 


Here you can inspect the latest 
designs for Spring and Summer 
wear. 

Here you can judge of the large- 
ness of our stock for Suitings. 

There is much here to delight the 
eye. 


JOHN J. TONKIN 


155 Yonge St., cor. Richmond 


years. 
BADGEROW—At Malvern, on April 30, Lafayette 


Badger 


gerow. 
MACKENZIE—At Toronto, on May 7, Albert Edward 
Macker zie, aged 27 years. 


‘Te a4 Ee” . 


Time is one of the greatest factors in making a first-class piano. It requires 
time to season wood ; time to let glue and veneers dry; and time to permit the 
many coats of varnish on a piano case to become hard. Time signifies capital, 
and only firms of large resources take advantage of this desideratum. Pianos 
that are rapidly built and rapidly finished are rapidly useless, 


That is why the Mason & Risch Pianos are so popular. With ample capital, 
and a determination to make quality and durability the prime consideration, the 
makers have always given to each instrument every advantage gained by 
“time” and skilled workmanship. 


MASON & RISCH 
WAREROOMS -_ aiding st, “Est 


653 QUEEN ST. WEST 
TORONTO 


S. W. Cor. Yonge and Queen 


MANTLE DEPARTMENT 


Closing Out the Balance of Our 
Spring Coats at Reduced Prices: 


Ladies’ Short Walking Coats in Reseda, 
Myrtle, Faun, Heliotrope, Electric Slate, 
Navy, &c., reduced to $2, $2.50, $3, $3.50, 34, 
0. 


Ladies’ One Button Tweed Coats, with loose 
Sronts, closing out at $2.50, $3, $3.50, $4, 84 50. 


Ladies’ Black Cloth and Jersey Coats, all 
sizes, stylishly trimmed, at from $176 each. 


Ladies’ Jetted Collarettes, from 80c. to $5. 
Jetted Visites from $2.25 to $8.50. Ladies’ 
Jetted Dolmans, from $3.50 to $20, . 

All Silk Collarettes and Visites, new and 
avy stylish goods, special low prices, $5 75. 
$6.50, $7.50, $10, $15 and $20 each, 

Silk Embroidered and Jetted Shawls, new 
and very fashionable, at from $1,25 each. 


Children's and Misses’ Coats in fifty different 
sigles, all sizes, at from $1.25 to $6. 


MILLINERY DEPARTMENT 


New and choiee designs added daily to our 
display, thus keeping the stock always fresh 
and attractive. 

(Mantles and Miiliuery same flat. Elevator to departments.) 


R. SIMPSON, 8. W. er, Yonge and Queen 
THE « PRIZE GOOSE” PoEM CONTEST 


Has been decided and we have awarded 
“TONY” the “PANTS” 
for the following : 

A “GOOSE” POEM, 

I'm lips round with iron, but with charcoal at my 

No matter how in-“* vest ”-ed I’m bound to feel a smart, 


Though nearly st.fled by the heat, my “‘pants” I oft re- 


press, 
oe ee apd “seems” to “suit” me, I candidly confess), 
But I will never grumble, though handled fast and loose, 
If it is by an “‘ Art Tailor,” for I'm a ‘* Tailor’s Goose.” 
Tony. 


TAYLOR & CO. 
Art Tailors - - 89 Yonge St. 
SEND Tv 


HARRY WEBB’S 


FoR ESTIMATES ror 
Dinners 
At Homes 
Weddings 
Banquets 
Ball Suppers 
Receptions, etc. 


EVERY MINUTLZ 


66-68 and 447 Yonge St., Toronto 


Rasy and Other Chairs 


Drawing and Dining-Rooms Suites, 
Parlor, Office, Study and 
Other Furniture 

These is are manufactured by me, and are adapted to 
the requirements of home and places of businese. I keep a 


stock, also make to order. Upholstering is a specialty, 
both in design, quality of material and richness of color. 


WELLINGTON STOTT 


175 King Street West - - Toronto 


SMITH & SHARPE 
Photographers’ 


Amateur Equipments, Etchings and 
Engravings 


FRAMES MADE TO ORDER 


159 Bay Street 


MEDIOAL BUILDING - TORONTO 
LARGEST AND BEST ASSORMENT OF 


DIAMONDS: 


At 20 per cent. less than any other house in the city, All 


GEO. E. TRO 


Materials 


E. TROREY 


Manufacturing Jeweler 
61 King Street East, opp. Toronto Street 


Latest Novelties in Imported Para- 
sols comprising a full range of Shot 
f ilk EN-TOUT-CAS, from $1.26 to 
$4.60. BLACK WATERED SILK - 
PARASOLS from $2.60 to $6. 
Elegant FANCY CHECK and 
STRIPED PARASOLS, trom $2.50 
to $6 60. The latest thing in En- 
Tout Cas is the Oxidized Silver 
Handle, with Eatin or Silk Finished 
Covers. 


DRESS GOODS DEPARTMENT 


The Latest Novelty --- COARSE 

_ ESTAMINE SERGES, 46 inch wide, 
in Black, Navy, Brown, Fawn and 
Gray, the rage in London, FRENCH 
DELAINE in all the Newest Designs 
and Latest Colorings, with plain to 
match. SURAH CHECK SILKS in 
all the Latest Combination of Color- 
ings, including Black and White, 


Cie ee 


MN\AZAY AAS 


38, 35 a.d 37 King St. East, 18, 20 and 22 Colborne St. 


EXTENSIVE ALTERATIONS 


Having comple:ed extensive alterations to our new 


premises we take pleasure in inviting the Ladies of Toronto 


to pay us a visi’. 
Ladies’ Outfitting Establishment in the eity, and will welcome 


all who call upon us. 
linery, Mantles, Hosiery, Gloves, Corsets, Ladies’ Underwear, 


Ready-made Costumes, ete. 


We claim to have the largest exclusive 


Our specialties are Dress Goods, Mil- 


This week we offer special bargairs in each department. 


Dressmaking on the premises. 


THE GOLDEN CROWN 
240 and 242 Yonge Street 


MACLEAN & MITCHELL 


EXECUTORS’ SALE 


RARE OPPORTUNITY 


TO SECURE 


CHEAP CARPETS 


ENTIRE STCOK OF 


WM. BEATTY & SON 


CONSISTING OF FIRST-CLASS 


Carpets, Oilcloths, Linoleums, House 


Furnishings, Ete. 


As this estate must be wound up within a few 


months Cash Buyers can now secure great bargains. 
A large and choice assortment of Axminster, Wilton, 
Brussels and Tapestry Carpets, Chenille, Madras, £ wiss 


and Lace Curtains. 


3 King Street East 


Toronto 
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: PAXX MR: 
DOMINION PIANOS 33 
_ © STRICTLY * FIRST * CLASS + Gigi 
Perfect’ in the essentials of TONE TOUCH HARMONY and 
@ PLIABILITY of ACTION @ 


An HONEST PIANO at an HONEST PRICE 
Call or write direct’ 


DOMINION PIANO & ORGAN CO 6 Ye 


68 King Street West’ 
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